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ALTER THE "'AYKER," 
HUNCHBACK 

ATCH himl Catch him, lest he 
be carried off before your very 
nosel Take th^ advice of a 
friend, Reb Mottll True, the *'ayker' 
(hunch) is somewhat preponderant, but 
as you are bent on having one who is free 
from *Zehierai' (soldiery), for a son-in- 
law, and you are not able to indulge in a 
* Ben Yochid ' (an only son), I take Alter 
to be the best bargain in the market for 
you. And, between us (here he came closer 
and lowered his voice to a whisper) , your 
Bashke is not the ' Karanteste schayre ' 
(most desirable ware), either* First, she 

is no longer yoimg, for it is rumored that 
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she passed eighteen last Pentecost and 
then ~- 1 beg a thousand pardons — she is 
by no means as beauteous as the day — 
and — *' Thus reasoned Chayim Parch, 
the ** Shadchen " (marriage broker) , with 
the happy, and yet unhappy, father of 
Bashke and numerous other daughters fol- 
lowing close upon her heels. 

The Jew, against whom in general in 
Russia so mimy discriminations are made, 
is, in the army especially, exposed to un- 
speakable molestations, mockery, and pri- 
vations. So great, therefore, do parents 
abhor the very thought of their sons be- 
coming soldiers that they would almost 
rather see them dead and fhe maiming of 
boys in their infancy in order thus to dis- 
able Oiem for miKtary service is of daUy 
occurrence despite the stringency of the 
Russian code. The parents of an only son 
(free from duty ) deem themselves the pos- 
sessors of a priceless ** Kohlnoor " to be 
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ALTER THE «'AYKER,»* HUNCHBACK 

captured by an heiress only. As great as 
is the detestation of the thought of theu* 
sons becoming soldiers, even so is the aver- 
sion to the marriage of their daughters 
to prospective soldiers, and every father 
of a marriageable daughter resorts to 
heroic efforts to procure for her a husband 
exempt from military duty. 

Reb Mottl, though blessed with many 
daughters, had but few earthly possessions. 
He, therefore, did not even dream of ever 
being able to attain to an only son for 
Bashke, the oldest, but set about seeking 
one with a " Cheesoron " (bodily disable- 
ment), in proportion with the few rubles 
which for many years he had been carefully 
laying by for that purpose. Yet, now that 
his desire was about to be consummated, 
his paternal heart rebelled against uniting 
his child in wedlock with Alter, whom his 
mother, or the midwife, had provided with 
an ** 'ayker '^ as soon as the infant was 
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found to be a boy, with the growth of which 
that of his body did not keep pace. Thus 
was he not only disabled for the army, but 
for aught else as welL The very fact of his 
name being '' Alter," the Old, often given 
to boys of delicate health, signified his 
infirmity* 

After an exhaustive three years' search, 
in which the services of Chayim Parch were 
called into requisition, that worthy gentle- 
man expressed himself as recounted at the 
outset of this story, assuring the chagrined 
father that he was at his ** Shaddianic " 
wits' end and declaring Alter tihie only al- 
ternative of " to be or not to be." To lend 
strength to his argument of the perfect 
propriety and fitness of such a match, he 
was now endeavoring to even matters up 
by depreciating the merits of the young 
lady in question. In order to spare him- 
self the agony of listening further, Reb 
Mottl absented himself, returning pres- 
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ently with a ''Karfinke/' decanter, and 
two glasses. Chayim Parch rejoiced 
doubly when he beheld the brandy bottle, 
for besides his love for its contents, he 
well knew that it betokened submission 
and a readiness to enter into negotia- 
tions. Reb Mottl, however, bit with a 
heavy heart into the sour apple. It took 
all the skill of which a '' Shadchen " is 
usually possessed, and of which Chayim 
was no exception, to appease his fears 
that Alter would be unable to provide for 
a wife. 

Do you not know,'' remonstrated the 
Parch," ** tibat Alter is an artist, a real 
artist? For weeks before each holiday his 
skill is in demand by all the boys of the 
town, for none can make better * Draid- 
lach' (tops) for Hanucca, carve finer 
swords for Tisha b' Ab, make louder sound- 
ing * Grechotas ' (whirligigs) and * Hoo- 

man Kleppers ' (knucklebones) for Purim, 
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and his services are eagerly sought after 
before Pesach as a Matzoth * stippler ' (per- 
forator) , to say nothing of the wonderful 
soldiers and animals which he draws and 
paints every year for Shevuos. So great 
is his reputation that some orders are 
placed with him a whole year in advance." 
It is customary for the Jews in most 
countries to decorate their houses of wor- 
ship for Shevuos, tiie Feast of Weeks. In 
this country, Germany, France, Italy 
and throughout Southern Europe choice 
flowers and potted plants are used, while 
in Poland and some parts of Russia the 
decorations of the home, as well as the 
synagogue, are an important factor to en- 
hance the joy of the feast. The walls and 
ceflings of L ««n«, «e co™«l with 
brandies of the green trees and with 
" Bleeshtsh," a kind of reed. Nature fre- 
quently bestows her talents upon the 
youths of the Talmud sdbools. Among 
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them are always some to be found who, 
though never having received instructions 
in drawing, are able to draw and color pic- 
tures of soldiers and animals very adroitly. 
Seldom do they essay to produce any other 
pictures. These young artists are well 
known to the boys of the town and receive 
their orders for so and so many soldiers of 
cavalry, infantry, etc. (the price for officers 
is according to rank) , and so many of the 
animal world. These pictures are made 
on a sheet of paper and afterward cut out 
carefully with a jjenknif e, never otherwise, 
and on Shevuos pasted on the window- 
panes. 

It was the greatness of Alter the 'Ay- 
ker's artistic skill in this line, especially, 
that Chayim Parch extolled before Reb 
Mottl and with which he concluded his 
narration of Alter's accomplishments. 
Reb Mottl had listened attentively, and 

though haunted by the proverb^ '' Viel 
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M'loches und wenig B'rochos '^ ('" Jack of 
all trades and master of none '') , the father 
consoled himself with the thought that 
these, at any rate, were better than noth- 
ing, and after a nmnber of pros and cons 
between the two parties an agreement was 
reached and sealed with ^' Bromf 'n/^ 
brandy. Invitations were sent to relatives 
and friends on both sides, and on *' Chotsy 
Tamoos,'* fifteenth day of the fourth 
month, the betrothal was celebrated with 
considerable pomp in the home of Reb 
Mottl, for it falls to the lot of the father 
of the gu*l to defray all the expenses in- 
volved. All the local " Schnorrers ** and 
some few wandering tramps who hap- 
pened to be in town came uninvited, and, 
at a table set apart for them, made merry 
to themselves. 

After a deal of merrymaking the *' in- 
troduction" to each other of the young 
couple took place, f or, according to the 
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Talmud, no marriage shall take place mi- 
less the bride and groom have seen each 
other. Upon a signal given by the father 
the door leading to the room in which all 
the ladies were assembled was thrown ajar 
and Reb Mottl called aloud "'Bashke, 
please bring me my pipe." Alter had been 
so placed that when the young lady re- 
sponded to her father's request, the youths 
could not fail to see one another. 

*'Im Voniebeigehen gniessen 
Sich mit Blkdken voll von SchmenSy 
Die sich fest and ewig scUiessen 
Moechten an das treue Herz/* 

It remains a secret whether or not 
Bashke, on returning to the ladies, was 
interrogated by her mother as to the im- 
pression Alter made upon her. Suffice it 
to say that Chayim Parch, who, up to that 
moment, with visible impatience and big 
beads of perspiration on his forehead, had 

continually gone back and forth, now 
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emerged in great glee from the ladies^ 
room and with stentorian voice shouted, 
"Mazoltovl Mazoltovl'' (Gkxxl luekl 
Good luck!) which soon re-echoed from the 
throats of all present. A plate was then 
broken as a symbol that just as it would 
be impossible to restore it to its former 
condition, even so should there be no rup- 
ture between the two just betrothed. 

In the small hours of the morning, when 
the last drop and morsel had vanished, the 
guests dispersed, everyone who could pro- 
viding himself with a chip of the broken 
plate as a souvenir. 
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HIS year we are slaves; next 
year we shall be free! ** 
The words (read from the 
'' Hagadah '^ at the family banquet table 
on the first two eves of Passover) ahnost 
choked Shebsl Fravnik. Tears flowed 
down his haggard cheeks; his handsome 
features contracted. With eyes directed 
on high, and biting his lower lip in order 
to constrain himself, he presented a pitiful 
picture of despair. Yet a certain some- 
thing in the sad face betokened hope and 
faith, the guiding stars in the firmament of 
darkness. iWoeful as this face appeared 
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at the first glance, so fascinating, even 
charming it became to Golda, daughter of 
Reb Simche Pogoda, whose guest for the 
" Seder " Shebsl was. 

In 1864, shortly after the suppression 
of the Poles' attempt to regain their coun- 
try from the clutches of Austria, Ger- 
many, and, above all, Russia, the most 
hated and abhorred by them, the house of 
Reb Simche Pogoda was one night sur- 
rounded by Cossacks and without a word 
of explanation Reb Simche was aroused 
from his sleep, and, scarcely given time to 
dress, was chained^ and with the detach- 
ment on their fiery steeds in front and be*- 
hind of him, he, on foot, was marched off 
toward Warsaw, where, sorefooted and 
suffering from cold and hunger, besides 
his agony of mind, he was put into solitary 
confinement in the citadeL 

Reb Simche was a sutler to the army, 
filling large contracts with the government 
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for hay and grain. Because of his scrupu-* 
lous honesty in all his large business deal- 
ings, and his broad philanthropy among all 
classes, regardless of creed, he was loved 
and honored by Jew and Grcntile alike* 
Little wonder then that the news of his 
arrest spread like wildfire. Three days 
later Count Korolewitsch, the command- 
ant of the Modlin fortification, dispatched 
a messenger to tiie grief-stricken wife of 
Pogoda bidding her to come at once to 
Modlin, but enjoining her to observe the 
strictest silence. The following morning a 
carriage awaited her at the depot and con-^ 
veyed her inunediately to the home of the 
Count. 

Count Korolewitsch was a man of high 
standing both as to nobility of birth and of 
character and, at this time, was of middle 
age, handsome in physique and dignified 
and courtly in bearing. As a youth he had 
been led into wayward companionship and 
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on the very threshold of manhood stood 
wavering at the parting of the roads. One 
night, after hours at the gaming table, his 
young blood fired by wine, he returned to 
his home and meeting with a severe rebuke 
of his father, he rushed pell-mell from the 
house and took refuge in an inn where, 
overwhehned by shame and disgrace which 
in his excited mind the proud youth 
thought he could never live down, he was 
on the point of putting an end to his life 
when a heavy blow on the arm caused the 
revolver to fall from his grasp. The shock, 
as weU as the force of the blow he received, 
brought the young man to his seises, and 
a full realization of his folly rushed upon 
him like a flood. Pale and trembling in 
every limb, he sank exhausted into a chair. 
Burying his face in his hands, heavy sobs 
convulsed him. These soon ceased and a 
few moments of deathlike silence elapsed 
-- moments during which a fierce struggle 
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took place, but his better nature came out 
victorious. In strong men only can sudi 
fierce combat be so quickly spent. Young 
Korolewitsch turned calmly to his rescuer, 
who had stood quietly by, and held out his 
hand to him. "" Fogoda," he said (for it 
was none other than Reb Simche) ** a few 
moments ago and this hand were unworthy 
it should be touched by any self-respecting 
man. I was a coward, a foolish boy; now 
I am a man, awake to the responsibilities 
and duties of sudi, and I hold out my hand 
to you in gratitude for having saved me 
from myself. But tell me, how came you 
here at sudi an opportune time? " 

Reb Simche, who had for years enjoyed 
the confidence and friendship of the young 
man's father, explained how it had grieved 
him to see so promising a son of the noble 
family of Korolewitsch swerve from the 
path of his fathers and that he had deter- 
mined to use whatever influence he might 
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Be able to bring to bear upon him to see 
clearly to what his folly might lead him. 
That very night his thoughts were en- 
grossed with this subject, when, to his as- 
tonishment, he beheld him staggering by 
and was so struck by his countenance that 
he instinctively resolved to follow him. 

From that time forth the deepest feeling 
of gratitude was added to that of friend- 
ship which grew in intensity as Count Kor- 
olewitsch became older and assumed the re- 
sponsibilities of his high position with the 
Russian army, winning the respect and 
honor of all who knew him. 

As Mrs. Pogoda was ushered into his 
presence, he expressed great sorrow over 
her husband's arrest, assuring her that it 
must all be a great mistake. *^ Be at ease," 
he said, ** he shall soon be released. If it 
costs my life, the very existence of which 
I owe to him, he shall soon be free I " The 
pent-up tears of the agonized woman burst 

20 



FROM SLAVERY TO FREEDOM 

forth and, gently laying his hand on her 
arm, Count Korolewitsch again promised 
her that nothing should be left undone to 
obtain her husband's freedom. He ex- 
plained to her that as soon as he had 
learned of the arrest he had at once tele- 
graphed to the " Natchalnik " asking for 
particulars, but that sudi secrecy was being 
observed in the case that he was unable to 
obtain any information and concluded to 
set out for Warsaw accompanied by her, 
whose presence might he required. 

That no time might be lost, they de- 
parted immediately after breakfast. Ar- 
riving at Warsaw, Mrs. Pogoda was con- 
veyed to the family of a friend of the 
Count, while he entered a carriage and was 
taken to a street and building his familiar- 
ity with the locality of which clearly show- 
ing that he was no stranger there. Emerg- 
ing from the building about an hour later 
he hastened back to Mrs. Fogoda to in- 
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form her that through his influence it had. 
been arranged that her husband's ease 
would be taken up by the court the follow- 
ing morning. 

The next day Pogoda, in heavy chains 
and led by an ofiicer, was brought into the 
court room. He was commanded to turn 
his face to the wall and not dare to move 
or give any living sign otherwise. Sud- 
denly Egyptian darkness filled the room. 
After a few moments of perfect silence a 
gong sounded three times and presto 
change! the room grew light again. Po- 
goda was now ordered to turn face about 
and he beheld before him, at a distance of 
about three feet, two well-dressed women 
who scrutinized him closely for several mo- 
ments, when both simultaneously ex- 
claimed " Striking resemblance, but not 
the man 1 " 

Just as we shared his sorrow when he 
was arrested, so let us now participate in 
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the joy which overwhehned Reb Simche 
when, without the least explanation, he 
was told he was free. Let also our sympa- 
thetic souls pasture on the living picture 
portrayed by Reb Simche, his faithful 
wife, and the stalwart commandant — a 
picture which, though its background is 
darkly shaded by tortuous anxiety, the 
outgrowth of atrocious despotism and 
tyranny, is relieved by love and affection, 
friendship and gratitude. On their way 
home the Count acquainted his friends 
with the discovery he had made at the 
Polish capital. The Russian Government, 
bent on capturing a certain insurgent 
leader, had detailed a number of men in 
the employ of the secret service of the 
Czar to search the country. The descrip- 
tion of the one sought tallied so closely 
with the person of Reb Simche that the 
detectives were positive they had come 
upon the right man and were already 
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making plans as to how to dispose of the 
money promised to them as a reward. 
The two ladies who appeared so sud- 
denly before Reb Simche in the court- 
room were the insurgent's housekeeper and 
the governess of his child, the women hav- 
ing been held for the purpose of liis 
identification. 

Besides contributing a simi of money to 
a number of charitable institutions, and 
distributmg an even larger amount among 
the poor immediately after he reached his 
home, true to his vow, Reb Simche hence- 
forth did all within his power to bring suc- 
cor to prisoners when and wherever an op- 
portunity afforded itself. By special ar- 
rangement he bailed out Jewish prisoners 
on Friday or " Erev Yomtov '* — eve of a 
holiday or feast day — making himself re- 
sponsible for the return of the prisoners 
at the time agreed upon. He did all this 
in grateful comimemoration of his speedy 
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deliverance from the tortures of his im- 
prisonment. Of the great number whose 
benefactor he had been, but two had paid 
him with ingratitude by escaping. Yet 
despite the large sum of money this had 
cost him, not to mention the tribulation, 
Reb Simche cheerfully continued his Sa- 
maritan work. 

Shebsl Pravnik had been brought on 
" Erev Pesach " — eve of the Passover — 
chained by wrist and ankle to another pris- 
oner, in company with a number of crim- 
inals on etape. His release imder bond was 
soon effected. A bath and fresh linen were 
provided for him and thus we find him, at 
the outset of this story, a guest for the 
Passover of the Pogoda family. 

It was not that their hearts were im- 
muned on accoimt of having become ac- 
customed to sad sights that Reb Simche 
and his wife presumably paid no heed to 
the sorrow of the stranger, but because of 
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the prompting of their feelings to allow 
him to find relief mieheeked in tears, the 
purifiers of the soul and blessed means of 
lightening ah oppressed heart. Golda, 
their beautiful daughter, who sat directly 
opposite Shebsl and thus was offered full 
view of his face, was overcome by a deeper 
compassion than she had ever felt for any 
one of the many who had enjoyed their hos- 
pitality heretofore. The young man soon 
collected himself, however, and readily 
joined the family in the " Seder " cere- 
monies, during which he was treated by the 
host and hostess with their wonted consid- 
eration and by Golda with even special 
solicitude. Following a Talmudical com- 
mand : " Ayn bodkin bim 'zonos " — one 
should not investigate before feeding 
(the stranger) — it was not the custom 
of Pogoda to put questions to those 
whom he befriended before permitting 
them to satisfy their hunger and to rest. 
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After the banquet they retired to the 
sitting room. 

The Pogodas had at once recognized in 
Shebsl Pravnik the unmistakable air of a 
gentleman. Were it not for the sorrowful 
lines on his face, his natural, easy manner 
and his refined, graceful bearing would 
have caused them to forget for the time 
that he was a complete stranger and the 
circumstance which made him their guest. 
Now very few words sufficed for the Po- 
godas to discover that he was unusually 
intelligent and learned. All three felt 
fully convinced that his present unfortu- 
nate position was due to some circumstance 
which he had not been able to control. The 
longer they conversed the greater grew 
their astonishment, for he was not only a 
fine Talmudist, but also learned in secular 
branches and versed in ancient and modern 
languages. Reb Simche's interest was 
more than usually aroused, while Golda de- 
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voured every word of the stranger with 
avidity. Far too well-bred a girl to take 
the initiative, she welcomed the question of 
her father as to the cause of his arrest. In 
an unfaltering voice Pravnik spoke : " Had 
I been guilty of any crime which had 
caused my arrest, I should have acquainted 
you with the fact before accepting your 
generous hospitality. I know not to what 
act of Providence I owe this kindness — a 
kindness so Unheard-of that it is utterly 
beyond my power to express my feelings. 
It is certainly beyond the power of mortal 
beings to repay such deeds. That can be 
done only by the merciful God who guides 
you in your noble actions ! " He paused a 
moment, overcome by emotion, then con- 
tinued: "Before telling you what led to 
my arrest, I shall have to give you a short 
sketch of my life. While still very young 
I drifted away from home in quest of learn- 
ing, for which Ozerkof, my native town, 
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did not afford sufficient opportunity. 
After tarrying awhile at the * Yeshibahs ' 
— Tahnud schools — of Bialystock and 
Wilna, I went to Wolozin, where I studied 
five years. I then visited several seats of 
learning in various parts of Russia and 
Poland, finally returning home after an 
absence of almost ten years, during which 
my father — peace be to his noble soul 1 — 
died. During the course of my studies I 
frequently experienced great difficulties in 
obtaining admission into the various insti- 
tutions owing to the restrictions and preju- 
dice against the Jews. I had many bitter 
struggles to fight. In my own home I 
found conditions so strained, our people so 
oppressed, and feeling myself helpless to 
better the existing state of affairs, filled 
with disgust and contempt, I decided upon 
carrying out a plan which had long been 
formulating in my mind — to emigrate to 
America. I had long realized that though 
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I had outranked most of my fellow-pupils 
in the universities, though I had, besides, 
a store of learning received in the ' Yeshi- 
bahs,' and it was not pride which told me 
that physically I was not their inferior, yet 
was I held in contempt — a creature un- 
worthy their notice, and not only might I 
never hope for high position or honor, but 
the meanest peasant by the roadside was 
accorded more respect than I. How often 
the words of Cowper recurred to my mind : 



« >i 



T is liberty alone that gives the flow'r 
Of fleeting life its luster and perfume. 
And we are weeds without it." 

So it was my hope and prayer that in 
America, that land of freedom and equal- 
ity, I might establish a new home and, as 
soon as expedient, send for my mother. 
There in her declining years, surrounded 
by peace and happiness, I had hoped to 
make up with increased tenderness for my 

many years' absence from her and all her 
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suffering in our own land. But alas ! it is 
not to be ! '* 

Shebsl's voice thickened with suppressed 
tears and he was seized with a paroxysm of 
grief. After a few moments he continued : 
" I set out on my journey hopeful and re- 
joicing, but just after crossing the Prus- 
sian frontier at Wietkowa, where I had 
arranged with my mother that word from 
her should await me, as I had to stop at 
various places on the way, I received this 
missive," saying which he drew a letter 
from his pocket. Blinding tears filled his 
eyes, so he handed it to Reb Simche to 
read, which he did aloud. It conveyed the 
sad news that his mother, not wishing to 
interfere with his plan, had withheld from 
him her true state of health, but that the 
parting from her son, whom she now real- 
ized she might never behold in life again, 
had been too severe a strain upon her, so 
that her health broke completely immedi- 

31 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

ately after his departure, and that she now 
lay upon her death-bed. The writer hoped 
this letter might reach him in time, and 
importuned him to return for a last fare- 
well. Reb Simche's lips quivered percep- 
tibly as he finished, reading, and both Mrs. 
Pogoda and Golda were in tears. 

" I at once turned my face homeward," 
continued Shebsl, " but scarcely had I set 
foot on Russian soil again, than I was con- 
fronted by a * Straznik * — police officer 
— with the usual * Skoodeva ! ' — * Pass- 
port I * A shiver passed through me, for 
my passport, the constant renewal and pre- 
senting of which, at every turn and at all 
hours of the day and night, had for years 
been the cause of such indescribable dis- 
comfiture, and oftimes misery, for during 
my wanderings from ' Yeshibah * to * Yeshi- 
bah ' — from one seat of learning to an- 
other — I was just in the age of transition 
and had many delays and sometimes great 
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1 

difficulty in establishing my identity and 
right to my passport — with a feeling of 
exultation I had torn to shreds as soon as 
I had crossed the frontier. The conse- 
quence of my rash act speedily overtook 
me. Without any preliminary I was seized 
and thrown into prison. Next morning, 
chained to a wife-murderer, I was started 
on etape toward Ozerkof. When we 
reached Kalisz I was bordering on a state 
of desperation and know not what fearful 
act I might have committed had not God, 
in his goodness, sent you to me, Reb 
Simche." 

" God created the darkness and gloom 
of night before the dawn of day," spoke 
Reb Simche, "that we should the more 
appreciate the bliss of light. A new era 
will spring up in your life, in ours, and in 
the life of all our oppressed brethren 1 
Then, ah then, how sweet will be liberty! " 

"Mee yitaynl" — "Be it so!" ex- 
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claimed Pravnik, " but I fear we will grow 
old and weary waiting — waiting — be- 
fore liberty comes to our borders. Why 
wait for it to come to us ? Ah, I yearn to 
flee from this land of oppression and tyr- 
anny ! I would exchange my entire life in 
this country for but a single day in a land 
of freedom! 



'A day, an hour of virtuous liberty, 
Is worth a whole eternity of bondage^ 



"How I crave to behold a coimtry which 
holds that *all men are born free and 
equal !^ What good, noble, and coura- 
geous people must sucha country produce I" 
Springing to his feet, with eyes directed 
on high and hands pressed closely together, 
Shebsl tremulously prayed : " God bless 
thee, America 1 I call down blessings upon 
thee even before I behold thy shores ! " 

Standing thus, his tall figure erect, his 
handsome features dilated, his voice full 
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of fervor, the chained prisoner of but a few 
hours before appeared like a saint in the 
eyes of Golda. Too holy seemed the scene 
also to Reb Simche and his gentle wife to 
be disturbed by any words. After a silence 
of some time Mr. Pogoda arose, saying 
there was much to be done on the morrow, 
assuring Shebsl that everything possible 
would be done to obtain a speedy release 
for him. With words of cheer and encour- 
agement to the young man, they all retired 
for the night. 

Exhausted physically and mentally by 
the fatigue and grief of the last few days, 
and soothed by the comforting words and 
pleasant surroundings, Pravnik, with a 
prayer on his hps for the recovery of his 
mother and the welfare of his benefactors, 
fell into a deep, refreshing sleep. Golda 
slept little that night. Conflicting emo- 
tions filled her breast. In the morning, 
immediately after breakfast, she quietly 
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left the house and went to the telegraph 
station. An hour later the heart of Mrs. 
Pravnik was gladdened by the following 
message : 

" Be of good cheer, mother. Am well — 
detained at Kalisz. Will be with you soon. 
Shebsl." 

When Golda returned home she inr 
formed her parents of the step she had 
taken, and when Pravnik was told of it he 
was too deeply moved to express his grati- 
tude in words. 

Golda was a young lady of unusual in- 
telligence and had been given every oppor- 
tunity for education. She was bright, 
quick-witted, and of sound judgment; and 
though young, her father frequently con- 
sulted her regardmg matters of great im- 
portance in his business, as well as to 
the diplomacy to be used in his inter- 
course with the various Russian officials, 
for well he knew the perilous position 
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occupied by the Jew of even the highest 
standing. 

Now, too, father and daughter sat to- 
gether fully an hour planning a means of 
bringing about the release of Shebsl Prav- 
nik, and although accustomed to her quick- 
ness of mind, Golda surprised her father 
with the keenness of her intuition and her 
enthusiastic earnestness and determination. 

Having evolved a plan, they at once set 
about putting it into operation. Mr. Po- 
goda's undoubted integrity and the fact 
that, although he had befriended many 
prisoners, he had never before attempted 
to interfere in any respect with the action 
of the law, were factors greatly to ShebsFs 
advantage. When Mr. Pogoda explained 
the entire case to the " Natchalnik " and 
expressed his most sincere conviction of the 
innocence of Pravnik, his words were at- 
tentively heard and carefully considered, 
and the "Natchalnik" promised a per- 
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sonal investigation of the case. He there- 
fore called at the home of Pogoda the fol- 
lowing day and asked for an interview 
with the young man. When Pravnik stood 
before the officer, he related his story in 
the same straightforward manner in which 
he had told it to the Pogddas. Very 
shortly after the departure of the " Nat- 
chalnik " word was sent to Pravnik that 
his case was set for an immediate hearing. 
The deposition of the " Straznik *' who 
had effected his arrest was read, and cor- 
roborated the facts as related by the pris- 
oner. Mr. Pogoda was called upon to tell 
of the behavior of the young man while 
under his roof, and after a few more 
formal procedures Shebsl Pravnik found 
himself a free man again so far as any 
Jew may be called free in Russia. 

A new passport was procured and he 
proceeded homeward. When he bade the 
Pogodas farewell he was completely over- 
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come with emotion and unable to utter a 
word, but silence was the more expressive 
of his feelings, which they well understood. 

When he shook hands with Golda and 
raised her fingers to his lips, a vibration 
of deeper intensity passed through them 
both which each instinctively knew was felt 
by the other. 

Shebsl reached home just in time to close 
with fihal love the eyes of his mother, who 
peacefully passed away in his arms. The 
pulsations of his heart, against which her 
head rested, and his words of love were 
sweetest cadence to a joyless Ufe. The 
first act of Shebsl after the last sad rites 
had been said and the remams of his mother 
laid to rest beside those of his father was 
to notify the Pogoda family. A letter re- 
ceived from them during the " Shivah " — 
first seven days of mourning — was full 
of comforting words of sympathy. Ozer- 
kof now held no ties which could bind him 
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there, but awakened within him only the 
saddest recollections. Hence it was but 
natui^al that on the first day after " Shi- 
vah " he should take up his journey again 
for the land of promise. It was with a sad 
heart, however, that he thought of his 
blighted hope that his mother would share 
with him the bliss of freedom in the new 
world. And in thinking of the new life 
that lay before him, a picture always rose 
before his vision that, try as he would, he 
could not banish. The land beyond the 
sea, which for months had constantly occu- 
pied his thoughts by day and had been the 
subject of his dreams by night, struggled 
with this new vision, both gradually con- 
verging and finally becoming inseparable 
in his mind. The question as to whether 
or not he should go via Kalisz in order to 
take leave of the Pogoda's, to whom he was 
so greatly indebted, was soon decided. 
The desire to behold Golda's beautiful face 
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and to listen to her enchanting voice, be- 
came stronger with each reflection. 

" I know not why the announcement of 
his coming so agitates me/' argued Gk)lda 
with herself. " But has not a strange feel- 
ing pervaded my soul since he left us — a 
feeling which has kept him constantly in 
my thoughts, recalling to my fantasy his 
features, words, and movements ? Is it his 
sad experience which has aroused my sym- 
pathy for him to such a degree? No, it is 
also my admiration of his learning — his 
love and craving for liberty. But why 
should the thought of his going to 
America so disturb me?" At this junc- 
ture Golda had to confess to herself that 
her admiration and respect for Shebsl 
Pravnik had ripened in her warm heart 
into a feeling deeper than either of these. 

A mother's heart is so closely interwoven 
with that of her child that they are not far 
from being one. Mrs. Pogoda had, even 
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before Golda herself, divined her daugh- 
ter's feelings toward Pravnik and now 
called her husband's attention to what she 
believed to be true. 

Great indeed was the pleasure which the 
presence of Shebsl Pravnik afforded the 
Pogoda's. Their house, always a place of 
harmony and of happiness, was adorned 
by the presence of one who daily grew in 
their esteem and love, for which he had laid 
the foundation on the " Seder " night. 
Love, the first wireless telegraphy, swifter 
than words can express, set into communi- 
cation one loving heart with another and 
all — the parents as well as the young 
people — were convinced of each other's 
integrity and holy purpose, and looked 
upon the arrest of Shebsl Pravnik, yea 
even upon that of Reb Simche, as God's 
destiny. 

Reb Simche, who had amassed consider- 
able fortune during his business career, 
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shortly after the marriage of his only child 
decided to free himself from all business 
cares. With his advance in years, he more 
and more keenly felt the barbaric treat- 
ment of his brethren. Moreover, knowing 
that his son-in-law only suppressed his ar- 
dent desire of going to America on account 
of consideration for his daughter, rather 
than for the family, deeming it too great 
a sacrifice to accept, he soon after com- 
pleted arrangements and all four left for 
the coveted land. At the next " Seder " 
they in reality celebrated "M*abdooth 
L'cherooth" — from slavery to freedom. 
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THE "BASKOL'' 

OR ALL 'S FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR 

OW or never 1 It's the only 
chance of my life. It may not 
be exactly the right path to pur- 
sue, but ah, the luring glory at its endl 
The coming into possession of her sancti- 
fies every means. That * all is fair in love 
and war ' is not disputed by even the wisest 
of men. In fine, there is no time for me 
to reflect and moralize. The smallest frac- 
tion of time is of great moment and may 
be decisive. I must — I must carry out 
my plan, come what may! " Thus solilo- 
quized Gdalya Brunoff, and off he hast- 
ened to the cemetery. 

Woe to innocence, purity, and coyness 
when a government, rotten to the core, 
corrupt and despotic, a government the 

47 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

officials of which, themselves defiling law 
and order, shielding themselves behind fire 
and brimstone, ever ready to annihilate its 
citizens in order to bask unmolested in vice 
and lust and dive undisturbed into the 
abyss of debauchery, when believing them- 
selves in danger, march ahead with icons 
in hand and incite and lead ignorant, fa- 
natic, superstitious, and prejudiced mobs 
against the masses, who, intimidated into 
stupification through oppression, are 
awakened from their lethargy by too un- 
bearable stings, and are tiying to shake 
off the shackles which keep them in bond- 
age. Like bees seeking the sweetest of 
flowers do then the vodka infuriated bands 
delight in devastating and destroying all 
that is most beautiful and are in ecstasy 
when wading in the blood of innocent suck- 
lings, of noble women and of inoflFensive 
and helpless hoary. 
When after the Russo-Japanese war 
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the Russian vast domain, through tJie usual 
mismanagement and thievery, was drained 
and impoverished to such an extent that 
thousands of its citizens perished from star- 
vation, and the famishing multitudes, real- 
izing that their misfortune was due solely 
to the misrule and the licentiousness of the 
aristocracy, autocracy, and bureaucracy, 
began to appeal to the government and cry 
aloud for bread, and the government, des- 
pite fusillades and martial law, finding 
itself inadequate to cope with the mad- 
dened people, succeeded in diverting their 
attention by inciting them against the 
Jews, making the raving creatures beUeve 
that none other than the "Zhidi" were 
responsible for the distressing conditions 
of the country. Pogroms were instituted 
by government officials in the cities most 
densely populated by Jews. Slaughter, 
rapine, pillage, and the torch intoxicated 

the mobs who were bound to mete out re- 

» 
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venge to some one. In the meantime the 
government gained respite and gathered 
together all the forces, holding them in 
readiness to shoot down, to incarcerate 
and to banish to Siberia all those whom it 
believed to be in its way, even the same 
ones who so shortly before had served it 
as bludgeons, lest they again appeal for 
bread. 

It was during the Bialystok massacre 
that Reb Khajom Sokoloff, a hoary Jew 
of patriarchal appearance, was on his way 
home from his mornmg worship. A bag 
under his arm containing his praying 
shawl and phylacteries was believed by a 
drunken Muscovite soldier to be filled with 
valuables. A terrific blow on the head with 
the butt of the rifle more than sufiiced to 
lay SokoloflF low. He never regained con- 
sciousness, and in a few days succumbed to 
the wound he had received. Shall we at- 
tempt to depict the agony of poor Leah, 
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his only daughter, who, motherless since 
birth, was the apple of his eye ? No, gentle 
reader, our vocabulary is inadequate of de- 
scription, and while our tears glide upon 
the altar of human sympathy we will pa- 
tiently follow the current of the stream of 
fate and be repaid when we see poor Leah 
arrive at marital bliss which brings light 
into her darkened heart. 

Gdalya Brunoff was deprived of his par- 
ents in his early youth. He was cared for 
by charitable people until his thirteenth 
year, when he entered the banking house 
of PoUak & Co. Through diligence and 
faithful service he imbedded himself in the 
hearts of his employers, whose confidence 
in him grew faster and firmer every day. 
Among Gdalya's benefactors had been 
Reb Khayim Sokoloff . Of grateful char- 
acter Brunoff was ever alert to find op- 
portunity to show his gratitude. Sokoloff 
was not blessed with an abundance of 
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earthly possessions and not infrequently he 
was obliged to avail himself of Bmnoff 's 
kindness. Even at the time of his demise 
he was in his debt. Grdalya had already 
then advanced to jmiior partnership in the 
banking firm and was well able to look 
upon Sokoloff 's note as a mere form only. 
Destroying the docimient he effaced every 
evidence of the indebtedness and was con- 
tent that no one knew of it. 

The many hours he had passed in Reb 
Khayim's home gave Gdalya an oppor- 
tunity to watch Leah's physical and men- 
tal development. Though his attachment 
for her had grown constantly stronger, it 
had not entered his mind, previous to the 
time of the direful catastrophe, how dear 
she had become to him. He felt the weight 
of her misfortune very keenly and in his 
love and compassion he vowed to himself 
to try to replace to her the loving father 
and companion in every possible way. 
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After Time, the great healer, had 
wrought its soothing influence upon her 
grief -stricken soul, Leah begged Grdalya 
to procure work for her in some oflSce or 
store. 

" Leah,'' he tenderly replied, " you shall 
work for no one else than for — pardon — 
with me." 

" Is there a position open in your estab- 
lishment which you think I could fill?" 
interrupted Leah surprised. 

" No, Leah, not in the establishment in 
which I am interested financially, but in 
the establishment of my hearth that, to 
found for you and me, my heart, which 
you ah^ady occupy, ardently desires." 

A look which overspread her counte- 
nance made Gdalya hastily add, "It is 
not pity, but my ardent love for you 
which is dictating this proposal. The con- 
viction that you are making me happy will, 
I am sure, also render you happy. The 
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household responsibiUides will divert your 
thoughts and diminish your sorrow. Thus 
I will have cause to be doubly happy." 

Grasping her hand he looked implor- 
ingly into her face. In vain Leah strug- 
gled for words. But tears, a woman's 
refuge in time of sorrow and in time of 
gladness, came to her rescue, enabling her 
after a short period to resume her speech. 
" I beseech you not to entertain such a 
thought. The soul of my sainted, father 
and mine were and are so closely inter- 
twined that the awful mishap which befell 
him is of such propensity to me that no 
change in my life can ever shed sunshine 
into my cast-down spirit. My unhappiness 
is so inuneasurable that even were it greatly 
diminished by your noble efforts there 
would be abundant gloom left in my heart 
to darken your own life. One who is him- 
self unhappy can never render happy any 
one else. You are seeking happiness. 
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Have I a right to disappoint you in your 
cherished hopes? No, Mr. Brunoff. As 
I never expect to be happy myself, I must 
most thankfully decline yoiu^ kind offer. 
I wish to devote my life entirely to the 
blessed memory of my father and thus try 
to pass the balance of the time allotted to 
me until the hour shall come when I will 
be united with him. For this — yes, for 
this alone my heart longs." 

The pathos and fervor of her speech and 
the seriousness of her countenance ad- 
mitted not the slightest doubt as to the 
finnness of her decision. Seeing this, 
Gdalya thought best not to press his suit 
for the present. He, however, prayed for 
grace and suggested that they leave it to 
fate to work out the salvation of both of 
them. His prayer was fervent and firm, 
bordering on command, and she had to 
promise him not to make her decision final. 
He also exacted from her the further prom- 
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ise never to fail to call on him should she 
be in need of aid. Though greatly per- 
turbed, G<ialya nevertheless looked for- 
ward with certainty to the ultimate reali- 
zation of his cherished desire. He argued 
that time would minimize her great sorrow 
and she would then yield to his pleadings. 
Poor Leah was in a dilemma. Bru- 
nofFs confession of love and his marriage 
proposal were not altogether one of the 
disagreeable events in her young life, yet 
it weighed heavily on her mind. Try as 
she might to employ her thoughts in other 
directions, they always reverted to her 
grief and she always returned to the con- 
clusion that she had no right to accept 
Gdalya's oflfer for his own sake. She con- 
tinued to receive Gdalya in the same 
friendly manner. Usually their conver- 
sation led them to the lamentable state of 
affairs of their country, which was re- 
sponsible for so horrible an end to her be- 
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loved father and to so many other inno- 
cent lives. Gdalya finally began to realize 
that there was no change in Leah's de- 
meanor and he decided upon new tactics, 
the first one of which was to lead the trend 
of their conversation into new channels. 
Thus he might the easier broach to her 
again the theme of his love. This, too, 
failed of its purpose. Many were the plans 
his loving mind formulated, but all to no 
avail. How he wished for the wand of the 
magician, the lamp of Aladdin or the 
wishing-cap of the fairy. He saw Leah 
becoming more and more engrossed in her 
plans for a Uf e of celibacy. Her pleadings 
to secure a position for her grew stronger. 
All his evasive excuses were exhausted. 
The thought of probably being compelled 
to relinquish her was unendurable to him. 
Search and muse as he might he could ar- 
rive at no tangible resolution and was near 
to distraction. 
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"Ellul," the sixth religious and the 
last civil month in the Jewish calendar, is 
of parallel, yea even of greater importance 
and gravity to the Jew than is to him the 
intervening time between " Purim," Feast 
of Esther, and " Pesakh," Passover, i. e., 
the last half of " Ador," the twelfth reli- 
gious and the sixth civil month, and the 
first half of " Neesan," thp first month of 
the religious, and the seventh of the civil 
year. While during the latter space of 
time he is diligently occupied in preparing 
for the feast commemorating the event of 
his deliverance from Egyptian bondage, 
most cheerfully sacrificing time, labor, and 
money in anticipation of the joy and hap- 
piness in recognition of the creation the 
proper celebration and observance of that 
feast wiU grant him, during the month of 
Ellul he gladly brings every leisure mo- 
ment upon the altar of love and the fear 
of his Grod and Maker. Looking forward 

58 



ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR 

tremblingly to the New Year's day, the 
day of Judgment on which he is to appear 
on trial before the great Judge, who is 
called " God the Great, the Mighty and 
the Tremendous," before whom every Jew 
has to square up accounts once a year at 
least, mindful of (Aboth-I, 2) : " Know 
what is above thee — a seeing eye, and a 
hearing ear, and all thy deeds are written 
in a book," and (Aboth-III, 19) : " The 
shop is open and the dealer (God) gives 
credit, and the ledger lies open, and the 
hand writes, and whosoever wishes may. 
come and borrow; but the collectors reg- 
ularly make their round, and exact pay- 
ment from man, whether he be content or 
not ; and they have that whereon to rely in 
their demand; and the judgment is a 
judgment of truth"; he invests every 
spare moment in the preparation for this 
day of which Ellul is but tiie precursor — 
for the Day of Memorial on which Grod! 
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calls to memory his faults and sins of the 
past year. He spends his time in serious 
reflection. He endeavors to make good 
wongs which he may have committed 
against his neighbor. The potency of 
prayer prompts him to rise before the 
dawn of day in order to indulge in the 
propitiatory prayers in the synagogue, and 
to pturif y and cleanse his soul through fast- 
ing and the giving of ahns. 

Since time immemorial the respecting 
of the dead is a specific trait of the Jew. 
He is sure that no matter what life the de- 
parted may have led, his soul, through pur- 
gatory stages, m accordance with the quality 
L The quantity of his transgressions, 
will become pure and thus eventually 
be permitted to dwell in close proxim- 
ity of the " Shkhina." In his unshak- 
able belief in the efficacy of the interced- 
ence of the sainted dead in his behalf, the 
Jew at no important event of his life fails 
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to pay his respectful visit to the place of 
eternal rest, either to invite his beloved de- 
parted to his daughter's or his son's or his 
own wedding or other joyous affair, or, 
in case of sickness in the family, or pesti- 
lence, or in time of danger clouding the 
horizon, to implore them to plead for him 
before the throne of the Almighty. Most 
especially during the month of Ellul the 
Jews flock to the cemetery. Nearly every 
grave has some visitor or visitors who pour 
out their hearts to their dead of blessed 
memory. Some of the pleadings and ap- 
peals are tragi-comic, mdeed, while others 
are heart-rending and but few of a pleas- 
urable hue. For it matters not how great 
one's love and affection may be for one's 
deceased, one's prayers are usually few in 
time of affluence, and be one even ever so 
grateful, one is not prone to enumerate to 
the dead the bounties one has received and 
much less to ascribe it to their kind inter- 
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vention. Many women, not seldom men 
also, talking and pleading aloud with the 
buried father or mother or other relative, 
or, in case the appellant be a stranger, to 
some one who had been renowned for his 
great piety, go so far as to assure the 
sainted one that they will not leave the 
spot until a promise is given that the 
prayers and petitions have been acquiesced 
to. They work themselves into a sort of a 
trance, and in their imagination believe 
they hear a "' Baskol," daughter of a voice, 
echoing assuagingly. 

Before leaving the cemetery, as a mark 
of affection, the visitors have the "' Kha- 
zan" (reader) chant ''Ayl molay rak- 

hamim ^," God full of mercy, etc., for 

the repose of the soul of the departed, and 
give money to the ever present poor and 
to charitable institutions. Thus they re- 
turn home greatly relieved and encouraged. 

It was in the month of EUul. By a 
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lucky accident Gdalya overheard Leah 
telling a friend of her intention to visit the 
cemetery the next day. A thought flashed 
through his feverish brain. He retired to 
his room to work out his plan — his last 
recourse, with the execution of which our 
story begins. 

Arriving at the cemetery he hid himself 
behind the bushes near the grave of Reb 
Khayim Sokoloff and breathlessly awaited 
Leah's arrival. He had but a few minutes 
to wait and he thanked chance that he had 
been early enough not to have been seen 
by her. The unhappy girl prostrated her- 
self upon her father's grave. Her moans 
and cries were pitiful. She tore her gar- 
ments and pulled frantically at her tresses. 
It required a deal of self-control for 
Grdalya Brunoff to go through such an 
ordeal. When Leah cried aloud in her 
frenzy: "Oh, woe is to me I Why hast 
thou forsaken me, my father? Who shall 
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now protect me? " she was well-nigh over- 
come with fright when she heard a " Bas- 
kol " calling: " Weep not, my dear child. 
Thou art not forsaken. Thou shalt find 
solace and comfort in the arms of Gdalya 
Brunoff, who is so anxiously awaiting thy 
consent." 

BrunoflP then at once hastily retreated 
through the bushes to the gate where the 
Khazan stood awaiting the orders of his 
clientele, and anxiously waited for Leah's 
return. Some time elapsed and he began 
to feel uneasy lest the shock had been too 
great for her, but at last he saw her ap- 
proaching and he gave the reader a list 
of names, including that of Reb Khayim 
Sokoloff, for whom to chant the "Ayl 
molay rakhamim." Leah's mind was in a 
state "of chaos. The visit to her father's 
grave, opening anew the wound of her 
afflicted heart ; the wonderful Baskol echo- 
ing in her ears; the immediate meeting 
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with 6d.alya face to face ; and last, but by 
no means least, his ordering of the prayer 
for the repose of her father's soul -7- all 
these in addition to her already general 
nervous condition — were too much for 
her. Gdalya, who was intently watching 
her, noticed with what unsteady steps she 
walked and hastened to her side, reaching 
her just in time to prevent her sinking to 
the ground,. He procured a chair for her, 
and as she seated herself her sweet smile 
eloquently told him of her gratitude. Bru- 
noff ordered a cab and as they sped along 
the busy streets, overcome by the rustle 
and bustle and the jolting of the vehicle, 
Leah offered no resistance when Gdalya 
drew her gently to him and pillowed her 
aching head upon his bosom. 

If the embers of love for Gdalya Bru- 
noff ever had been smoldering in the heart 
of Leah Sokoloff, the Baskol, the Ayl 
molay rakhamim and his chivab-ous de- 
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meanor amply sufficed to fan them into a 
flame that consmned all the previous reso- 
lutions and plans she had made for her 
future life. Whether either of them ever 
divulged the wonderful part the Baskol 
played in uniting them remains to be con- 
jectured. Sufficient to know that when 
Gilalya and Leah Brunoff pastured their 
loving souls on their grandchildren they 
inwardly ascribed their bliss to a Baskol. 



66 



THE SHIMANOWSKI FAMILY 
IN NEW YORK 



n 




THE SHIMANOWSKI FAMILY 
IN NEW YORK 

CHAPTER I 

OEmel Woeistomel Shall 
we remain f orevermore a 
prey to such atrocities? 
How many weary days was I scraping to- 
gether those two rubles for a pair of new 
Tefilin ! " ( phylacteries, ) 

"' Esther LebenI How my heart aches I 
If I only had the means I would flee to the 
end of the earth. Surely, there cannot be 
another spot on God's earth where the Jew 
is so oppressed. Woe, woe is me I But 
there is a God, the same Grod who hath 
delivered his people from Egyptian 
bondage I " 

Thus spoke Chatskel Shimanowski to 
his wife Esther one morning, after being 
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forced into bribing a burly oflBcer of the 
peace of Ostrolenka, Poland, where they 
lived. 

Malkeh, their little daughter and only 
child, had gone on an errand for her mother 
and on the way was assailed by some rude 
non- Jewish boys. The father, hearing his 
little girl's pitiful cries, hurried to her res- 
cue. A crowd had gathered and the police- 
man, without the least investigation, 
dragged the Jew to the station. Poor 
Chatskel, anticipating the consequences, 
for he knew with what injustice the Jew 
would be dealt by the magistrate, bought 
his freedom of the officer with the two 
rubles above-mentioned. 

From that time the Shimanowski family 
worked more zealously, and lived more 
economically, than ever before, for they 
had an aim and that aim was America. 

" Well, Esther Leben, with the aid of 
His blessed Name, we are at last at^^our 
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destination.^ Oh, how thankful I am to 
the Lord of the universe that our tiresome 
and wearisome trip is over. I thought I 
would never outlive it. His Name, blessed 
be it, shaU forgive me for uttering such 
ungrateful words, for naught happens 
witiiout His design; but very great was 
the agony I suffered, and chiefly on ac- 
count of you, my good wife, and of our 
Malkeh. I did not murmur for fear of 
B,ggra,ysitmg conditions, but when I saw 
you and the child suffering, and myself 
lying prostrate, thus not being able to ren- 
der assistance, my soul rebelled and my 
heart felt as if it would break.'' 

These were the first words spoken by 
Chatskel Shimanowski on landing in New 
York at an early hour on a Friday morn- 
ing, after a most unpleasantly long voyage 
from Ostrolenka, Poland, not to mention 
the indescribably annoying ordeals tlie 
Shimanowski family was forced to go 
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through on the way from their place of 
residence to the German frontier, and from 
thence to Hamburg. They experienced 
a stormy and disaster-threatening sea 
journey, which was trying enough to 
people who are accustomed to traveling 
and who are provided with all the com- 
forts money can supply; but how much 
more so to poor people of the kind of Chat- 
skel Shimanowski, of his spouse, Esther, 
and of their sixteen-year-old daughter, 
Malkeh, who never in their humble lives 
were on a railroad train, and a steamer they 
knew from hearsay only. They had often 
heard of the woes and tribulations of steer- 
age travel, described in letters by some 
friends residing in America, but they could 
never have realized the hardships and 
deprivations which they went through, par- 
ticularly Chatskel. He* was of a frail 
constitution, and so pious that he would 
rather have perished of starvation than 
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indulged in food not prepared in accord- 
ance with Jewish rite. It can therefore 
be easily imagined what they suffered, 
and how rejoiced they were when they 
entered Castle Garden. 

No matter how gruesome a feeling we 
experience when passing through a long 
tunnel, the moment the smiling sun greets 
us this feeling entirely vanishes. So it is 
with a wearisome sea voyage : the moment 
we leave the ship and behold the spot of 
our destination, our thoughts are occupied 
with the surroimding present, with the 
future, and we are not over desirous of 
looking back to the past when its pictures 
are not of an agreeable nature. 

This was the case of Mrs. Esther Shi- 
manowski. She was of robust physique and 
of a philosophical turn of min(^, and after 
her husband had relieved his aching mind 
by his thanksgivings, she pettingly put her 
hand on his shoulder and consolingly re- 
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plied: " Oh, Chatskel Leben, it was of no 
use to worry about me or Malkeh. The 
One above hath looked and will look after 
us, and He sendeth not burdens heavier 
than we can bear. I thank thee for thy 
consideration and let us be grateful to His 
blessed Name, who hath sent us such re- 
deeming angels in Mrs. and Mr. Wilhelm. 
Thanks to their heart's nobility that our 
condition was not still worse. How kind 
those people were to us in spite of being 
non-Jews. May they be blessed 1 " 

" Yes, may the God of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob bless them eternally," Chatskel 
added. 

They bought five cents' worth of ba- 
nanas, the first they had ever seen, and 
with bread consumed them with great 
relish. To make the meal complete they 
each drank a cup of the fresh fountain 
water in the park, and after enjoying a 
two hours' rest on one of the benches, they 
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divided tiieir belongings into tiiree packets, 
although Malkeh begged her father, but 
without avail, to let her carry his bundle, 
too, and thus proceeded to hunt for Lud- 
low Street. 

To then* dismay Shmool Jacobowski, a 
distant relative of theirs, whose address 
Chatskel had guarded like a treasure for 
the last two years, had moved to quarters 
unknown. They were terror-stricken and 
more than ever aware what it meant to be 
poor and homeless in a strange land whose 
language was more wonderful^ to them 
than the fine structiu-es, twenty-eight 
stories high. But the consciousness that 
Jehovah was on Ludlow Street as well as 
in Ostrolenka filled their souls with new 
hopes. 

It did not escape Esther's notice how 
pale and haggard her Chatskel looked. 
She asked him to sit down on his " peckel " 
(packet) while she went off to look for 
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a place of lodging. But a short time 
elapsed before she returned with a mien 
of triumph and commanded: "Come, 
Chatskel Leben 1 Malkeh Leben, take my 
peckel, please, and I 'U carry father's and 
yours." 

Chatskel was bewildered: he knew 
not if he should admire Esther's pluck, 
think of his exhausted purse or his own 
condition, or follow with eyes and mind 
the doings of the American loafers who 
surrounded them and vied with each other 
in trying to terrorize the new arrivals. He 
looked undecided, then said to his Esther: 
" I thought there were idlers in Ostra- 
lenka only, but it seems they have plenty 
of them in America, too." 

" Come, come Chatskel Leben," Esther 
coaxingly repUed, "^erevrav' (rifraf) 
you '11 find even in Jerusalem." 

Chatskel threw on their tormentors a 
look of deep contempt, gathered together 
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his aching limbs and musingly followed 
his Esther, assisted by his devoted daugh- 
ter Malkeh. They entered a tenement 
house, an edifice of extensive dimensions. 
On the first landing of the stairway Chat- 
skel halted and earnestly spoke : " Esther 
Leben, I fear we do not possess the means 
to take up quarters in such a palace. You 
could put entire Ostralenka in it/* Where- 
upon Esther pacif yingly remarked : " The 
God who giveth life provideth with life's 
necessities." 

They climbed one flight, two, three, 
finally the fourth, breathless to be sure, 
especially poor Chatskel, who hastily 
seated himself on the top step to regain 
his breath, remarking after he was some- 
what restored: " I do not now wonder 
why the Americans have such a queer lan- 
guage, because they build such Baby- 
lonian edifices." 

Meanwhile the sub-landlady came out, 
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opened the door of the scantily furnished 
room they were to occupy and bade them 
welcome. 

The very first thing Esther did was to 
unpack and light the " Samovar " (tea- 
machine) • She found a little Russian tea 
tied in a comer of a handkerchief, and in 
a very few minutes the affectionate trio 
sipped out of the tumblers. (Seldom do 
they drink out of any other vessel — to 
see the tea is essential to the enjoyment 
thereof.) They smacked their lips and 
Chatskel exclaimed: '' Ah, Esther Leben, 
that was a treat I Long live my Esther! 
Mayest thou make tea in Jerusalem/' 
Whereupon mother and daughter re- 
sponded " Amen." 

It was about two o'clock, the May sun 
shone brightly, and a refreshing breeze 
was blowing. Esther begged Chatskel to 
lie down and take a nap, and bade Malkeh 
to stay and respond to the desires of her 
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father whfle she herself would try to make 
preparations for the Sabbath. 

Chatskel drew forth his pocket-book and 
all three counted : two dollars and ninety- 
seven cents, which sum, after the deduc- 
tion of one dollar for a week's lodging, 
was reduced to one dollar and ninety-seven 
cents* 

" Ah," exclaimed Chatskel, " not so bad 
yetl I am rich, for I am contented I 
Money, a lodging, and above all, though 
last, an Esther, a virtuous woman I And 
my Malkehl How many millions is she 
worth? Is she not a real queen?* May 
she live till one himdred years I 

" With the entry of the Sabbath cometh 
the bliss of rest I am happy and rejoice 
that we arrived in time to celebrate Sab- 
bath according to our rites. Yes, Esther 
Leben, I '11 lie down for awhile whilst you 
prepare for Sabbath, and then I 'U go to 

^ Malkeh ngnifies queen in Hebreir. 
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* Shool ' (synagogue) and pour out my 
heart to our Lord, our Maker. I shall 
pray for your welfare, my beloved ones, 
for mine and for that of the entire human 
race. Oh, Esther Leben, is it the tea, or 
the pure love with which it was scented? 
I feel a new soul in me. Oh, I am so in- 
finitely happy 1 '* 

He then arose and threw himself on the 
bed and within a few moments slept the 
sleep of the righteous. He dreamed, and 
in his dream he saw the sweetest visions 
of a paradise, reserved for the perfectly 
righteous only; he beheld a deputation of 
seraphim, ophanim, and holy beings sur- 
rounding him, the angel Michael to his 
right, Gabriel to his left, and at his head 
the resplendence of the mighty God. He 
heard a voice of God addressing him: 
" Fear thee not, Chatskel ben Shimon, the 
God of thy forefathers is with thee, thou 
shalt not stumble. Follow in the path of 
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the God of thy father Israel and thou shalt 
experience and enjoy all the glory he hath 
promised on Mount Moriah." Here the 
gates of the vaults opened themselves and 
lo, the treasures and luxiuries stored up 
therein well-nigh blinded him. He was 
overwhehned with a joy which knew no 
bounds and he cried out : " Hineni I " 
(Here I am, thy servant!) in a voice so 
ringing and powerful that Esther and 
Malkeh, who were busily engaged in clean- 
ing fish in the hallway, in order not to dis- 
turb the one they loved from his sleep, be- 
came frightened and ran to his bedside. 

" Masoltov I Masoltov I " he cried. " A 
Baskoll ABaskolI" (Goodluckl Good 
luck ! A voice of God ! A voice of God 1 ) 

The poor wife feared a derangement of 
his reason. He continued: " See ye not 
the resplendence of God with us? Hear 
ye them not, the host of angels filling this 
space and in sweet chorus singing: * Holy- 
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holy-holy-Lord of hosts ' ? Oh, how happy 
am II I am filled with joy I The Great, 
the Mighty, and the Tremendous is with 
all of us and we fear not! " 

Mother and daughter soon understood 
the situation, and when Chatskel concluded 
with: " The name of the Lord be blessed 
eternally," they responded aloud " Amen." 

It was four o'clock. Chatskel had 
learned from the landlady before he lay 
down, that they go to the synagogue on 
Allen Street at six, and she promised to 
send her Uttle boy Simche with him as a 
guide. He jumped up quickly. How he 
longed to take his accustomed bath in 
honor of the Sabbath, but the expenditure 
it would involve, his being strange, and, 
above all, fearing that he might be late for 
the reception of the Sabbath, were factors 
weighty enough to dissuade him, and he 
contented himself with washing his face and 
hands. Esther had prepared warm water 
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for a foot bath, but wishing to be early in 
the synagogue so as to be able to indulge 
in the pentateuch, the abstract for the week 
and its commentary before the '' Chazan '' 
(cantor) began, he thankfully declined 
to use it. 

CHAPTER II 

What a mighty factor is song! We find 
even Spiegelberg in Schiller's " Robbers '* 
indulging in singing. Some of the wildest 

music and song. For ages song has been, 
and still is, the constant and inseparable 
companion of the Jew. When his heart 
is cast down he pours it out in song and 
finds solace in the soft minor keys. When 
he feasts or celebrates he gives vent to his 
happy feelings through song, and song 
constitutes the bulk of his religious serv- 
ices. It is easy to judge a nation's degree 
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of culture by its musical standard. A Jew 
will frequently travel many miles to hear 
a good " Chazan." 

Chatskel's joyful anticipation of hear- 
ing the enchanting melodies of the " Cha- 
zan," who had been described to him as 
a great singer with a voice pleasing and 
sweet, would beggar all descriptions. 
After he had completed his toilet by ar- 
ranging himself in his Sabbath surtout, he 
looked in the eyes of his Esther and Mal- 
keh as the hving picture of the Lord's cre- 
ation, and their approving smile expressed 
more than words could s^y. Wife and 
daughter insisted he should partake of a 
bun and a little broth, for they feared he 
might get too weak were he to wait until 
after " Shool *' and, nolens volensy he had 
to submit. 

Light hearted and with refreshed body 
and mind, Chatskel Shimanowski, accom- 
panied by little Simche, proceeded to the 
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house of worship. On their way a fruit 
peddler passed and Simche asked his 
charge for a penny with which to purchase 
some huckleberries, the first of the season. 
Not complying with the demand, for Chat- 
skel never carried money with hun on the 
Sabbath, the guide avenged himself by 
leaving the perplexed stranger to his fate. 
But, thanks to Jehovah, many of those 
faithful ones who receive the Sabbath early 
and dismiss it late were already on their 
way to " Shool " whom Chatskel joined. 

In the mean time Esther, assisted by 
Malkeh, put forth strenuous efforts to 
"make Sabbath" by not only using re- 
markable discretion in her purchases ( for, 
all told, including five cents which she 
dropped in the charity-box for the poor of 
Jerusalem, and three cents she gave to a 
poor man who knocked at the door, she 
spent fifty-seven cents) , but in devising to 
replace some missing kitchen utensils. 
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For instance, not having a rolling-pin to 
make noodles she used a bottle instead; 
for candle-sticks she used two big potatoes, 
and so on. Before sunset all was complete 
to receive the holy Sabbath. She dressed 
herself in her queenly attire, consisting of 
a brand new calico dress, an apron and a 
bonnet with broad ribbons, said the prayer 
over the candles, and awaited her Chatskel 
— her "Balbos" (head of the house) — 
her lord — her king. Holy Sabbath 
reigned as I. G. Asher sings in his " Fri- 
day Night," 
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The air is still» the lamp is lit» 
With blessings for this hallowed eve. 
All cares are hushed, and shadows flit 
In every grateful prayer we weave. 
And over all is shed the light 
Of love, to welcome Friday night." 



At the vestibule to the first holy edifice 
in America which Chatskel visited his 
heart throbbed, he was bewildered and saw 

86 



THE SfflMANOWSKI FAMILY 

in his fantasy the gates of the heavens 
through which the prayers and wishes of 
his people went up to the King of kings, 
and he prayed : 

" How goodly are thy tents, O Jacob 1 
thy tabernacles, O Israeli And in the 
greatness of thy benevolence, will I enter 
thy house, in reverence of thee will I bow 
down towards the temple of thy holiness, 
O Lord I I love the habitation of thy house 
and the dwelling place of thy glory. I 
therefore will prostrate myself, bow down, 
and bend the knee before the Lord, my 
Maker. And I will bjfifer my prayer unto 
thee, O Lord, in an acceptable time, in thy 
abundant mercy, O Grod, answer me in the 
truth of thy salvation." 

With great reverence he then entered 
the temple, read all prayers preparatory 
to the reception of the holy Sabbath, and 
the " Chazan " sang: 

" Come let us proceed to meet the Sab- 
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bath, for it is the source of blessing ap- 
pointed of old, even at the creation, though 
last in execution, it was first in design/* 
Chatskel eagerly and with mighty voice 
joined the congregation in tiie refrain: 
" Come, my beloved, to meet the bride." 
(The poet has compared the Sabbath to a 
bride, bringing joy and happiness to Is- 
rael, to whom she has been united by the 
EteruaL) " Let us welcome the presience 
of the Sabbath." To praise the name of 
the Lord as it is written : " All my bones 
shall say, O Lord, who is like unto thee? 
Who deliverest the poor from him that is 
too strong for him, the poor and the needy 
from the oppressor? " Chatskel not only 
sang, but jumped and swayed his whole 
body as the wind does the branches 
of a willow-tree. His enthusiasm grew 
stronger and mightier with every verse, so 
that he was in a. sort of catalepsy from 
which he did not awaken until the '' Cha- 
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zan " ended with: " The Lord is with me 
and I fear not 1 " 

He was in a fine frame of mind. His 
soft heart expanded by the great love he 
cherished for the entu-e hmnan brother- 
hood. He therefore greeted every one 
within his reach with extended hand and a 
cordial " Grood Shabbas/' while they re- 
turned a " Good year," and a " Peace be 
with you " to boot» and at the portals he 
planted himself to wait for the " Chazan " 
to present him with the extra " GrOod Sab- 
bath " he had reserved for him. He told 
him how he admired and was touched by 
^ his excellent voice and fine melodies, and 
declared him the best '* Chazan " he had 
ever heard. The prayer-master was highly 
flattered and promised to excel himself the 
next morning. 

With a great treat behind and a still 
greater one ahead, Chatskel Shimanowski 
hurried homeward in the mood of one who 
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had won the highest prize in a lottery, and 
could not reach home quickly enough to 
impart the good news to his beloved ones. 
The four flights which had previously so 
exhausted him, he now flew up with ease. 
Malkeh awaited him at the door, while her 
mother was deeply interested in the jargon 
translation of the Pentateuch. Chatskel 
put his hands on his daughter's head and 
blessed her: " God make thee like Sarah, 
Rebecca, Rachel, and Leah.*' Proceeding 
to his wife he said: " Good Sabbath, 
Esther Leben. May it be the will of His 
Name, blessed be it, that all tirni to good 
luck." Whereupon she and her Malkeh 
called > out: "Amen I Amen I Father, 
Merciful God!" 

With a look of astonishment he sur- 
veyed the room and knew not over which 
creation of Esther's ingenuity he should 
marvel first, for there was naught missing 
of Sabbath comfort which they were wont 
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to have in Ostrolenka. Tears of joy filled 
his eyes and with emotion he cited from 
the Proverbs, Chap, xxxi, verse x ad fin: 
" Who can find a virtuous woman? Her 
value is far above gems. The heart of her 
husband trusteth in her and he shall never 
lack gain. She dispenseth good to him and 
not evil, all the days of her life, . . ." 

After the sanctification of the wine, he 
washed his hands and said the prescribed 
prayer for that function, and then they 
seated themselves at the table, Esther to 
the right and Malkeh to his left. At that 
moment a feeling overcame the happy 
Chatskel which, if it ever can, may be de- 
scribed by the following verses: 

''Not the choicest of wines at a banqueting 
board 
Can ever such exquisite pleasure afford 
As the Friday night meal when prepared with 

due zest 
To honor thee. Sabbath, thou day of sweet 
rest. 

01 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

* 

With thy anffels attending thee, one at each side. 
Come oJ Friday betimes in pu^ homes to abide! 
In the homes of the faithful that shine in their 

bliss 
Like souls from a world that is better than this/* 



He spoke the prayer over the " Chalos " 
(shewbread), and the repast progressed 
amid joy and the expressions of mutual 
appreciation and encouragement, Chat- 
skel remarking that such a broth would be 
good enough for even the richest man. 
But when the " gefillte " fish were put on 
the table, accompanied by freshly grated 
horse-radish, Chatskel's eulogies for his 
Esther Leben were beyond limit, and he 
said if paradise was reserved for the most 
righteous, he was sure his Esther was des- 
tined to become one of its heaviest stock- 
holders, and next to her his Malkeh. It is 
needless to state how highly flattered and 
happy the two devotees were. 

Chatskel had undertaxed the power of 
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the freshly grated horse-radish, and in- 
dulging in an undue quantity thereof he 
began to cough and sneeze, the tears run- 
ning down his cheeks, and he jumped up 
from his chair like one possessed. Mother 
and daughter feared he had swallowed a 
fish bone, and Esther, in her remarkable 
presence of mind, grasped the " gefiUte 
kishke " (filled intestine) and thrust it into 
the throat of her beloved Chatskel, which 
process would surely have suffocated the 
agonized man had it not been for Esther's 
presence of mind quickly to pull it out 
again. 

Once more happiness reigned and Chat- 
skel tuned his voice for " Zemiros " (the 
table hymns) . Kind nature had provided 
Shimanowski with a pleasant tenor voice 
of lyric quality, and although he had not 
the remotest knowledge of music, never- 
theless he sang the traditional melodies 
very acceptably. 
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The orator, the preacher, the pleading 
one, and the singer will rarely fail to effect 
the desired impression when the utterings 
come from the depth of an honest, pure, 
and feeling heart, for " what cometh from 
the heart penetrateth the heart," is the 
Hebrew adage. 

Chatskel sang, that evening particu- 
larly, with such inspiration and pathos that 
one could feel his whole soul melting, and 
his mellow voice sounded sweeter than 
ever, even to his loved ones. Especially 
sweet he sang the^ " Tsur Mishelo,** of 
which the following is a translation: 

Our rock is good, we've ate his food. 
Now bless Him, friends, with one accord. 
WeVe ate dur fill, and left food still, 
As had been spoken by the Lord. 

To all His world He gives its meat. 
Our Shepherd, Father and our King; 
His was the bread that we did eat. 
His wine to us did gladness bring. 
Then with our thanks His name let's greet, 
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And with our lips His praise let's sing. 
And let our voices loudly ring. 
There's none so holy as the Lord. 

With song of praise and thankful voice 
Our God and Shepherd let us bless. 
Who gave a land of goodly choice 
Unto our fathers to possess. 
With food he made us all rejoice. 
And filled our souls with happiness. 
Great is His mercy and not less 
The truth that's shown us by the Lord. 

In loving kindness, Rock benign. 
Compassion show unto Thy nation. 
And pity Zion with her shrine, — 
Our pride. Thy glory habitation 
The son of David, Power divine, ■ 
8end Thou to bring us thy salvation. 
Vouchsafe our hearts with jubilation/ 
To greet the anointed of the Lord. 

O, let our shrine be built again, 
O, people Zion as of yore. 
And there we'll sing a new bom strain. 
Returning there with joy once more. 
Thou good and holy One, we fain 
Would bless Thee, praise Thee and adore. 
Whilst now our cup of wine runs o'er. 
E'en as the blessings of the Lord. 
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CHAPTER III 

In the adjacent room lodged a young man, 
Shmerl Moshinski* He had come to New 
York ten years previously when but a lad 
of thirteen years. Ambitious and swim- 
ming with the tide, his trade, that of ma- 
chine operator, learned in America, and 
the study of the English language, con- 
sumed so much of his time that he could 
pay but little attention to the religious 
functions of his forefathers, though being 
a good Jew with his whole soul. He loved 
his countrymen and associated with them 
whenever and wherever possible, if only 
for the reason of keeping fresh his mem- 
ory of early life and of his beloved ones. 
This caused him to dwell on Ludlow 
Street, although it would have been far 
more convenient for him to live up town, 
as he worked on Third Avenue, near Six- 
tieth Street. 
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Chatskel's singing caught the ear of 
Shmerl while climbing up the stairs* He 
stood at his door for awhile, then entered 
his. room. He became more and more in- 
terested; in spirit he was transplanted 
back to the home of his childhood ; it was 
the very same melody with which his father ' 
used to sing the " Tsur Mishelo " every 
Friday night; there was even a resem- 
blance in the voice. He arose, walked to 
and fro, and began softly humming the 
tune to himself, but when it came to the 
refrain Shmerl could no longer restrain 
himself and concluded to enter uninvited. 
He knocked at the door. Chatskel 
thought the prophet Elijah had surely 
come to stay over Sabbath with them, for 
who else could desire to look for them. 
Malkeh timidly opened the door and 
Shmerl beheld a maiden with eyes like 
chestnuts, a complexion marble white with 
a beautiful rosy coloring, an abundance 
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of jet-black hair and an open countenance 
indicating purity and innocence. He 
paused, his feet rooted to the sill; his 
speech, too, seemed to have forsaken him. 
It was an emotion he had never heretofore 
experienced. Chatskel walked towards 
him and with outstretched hand said: 
" Blessed be the coming of a Jew." 

Shmerl tried to stammer out an excuse, 
but was so bewildered that every attempt 
failed, and, although desiring not to ap- 
pear rude, stiU his eyes always wandered 
toward Malkeh. 

After being invited to sit down and 
made to feel at home, Shmerl Moshinski 
collected himself sufficiently to explain the 
cause of his coming. Chatskel invited the 
guest to sample Esther's fish, which invita- 
tion was seconded by Mrs. Shimanowski, 
and, Shmerl, feeling that the invitation was 
the prompting of their hospitable hearts, 
gratefully accepted. It requires not 
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many ceremonies for like to attract like, 
and in a very short while they chatted and 
even jested in an unconstrained manner. 
Shmerl begged of Chatskel to tune up 
again and repeat the " Tsur Mishelo " and 
Chatskel acquiesced in his usual obliging 
way. Shmerl took the liberty to join in 
and they sang again and again. 

The " Tsur Mishelo '' was followed by 
many another until the candles began to 
betray signs of extinction. If Chatskel 
had had more candles and could have 
availed himself of the services of a " Sha- 
bos goye " (a non- Jewish woman who 
goes about to light the fires in the Jew- 
ish homes on the Sabbath), who knows 
when the singing would have ceased, but 
against force there is no resistance. Shmerl 
expressed heartfelt thanks for the kind- 
ness they had shown him, while Chatskel 
and his spouse assured him that the 
pleasure was, mildly spoken, mutiial, 
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and they begged, of him soon to repeat 
his call. 

Although it was late when Shmerl re- 
turned to his room, and he had to rise at an 
early hour the next morning, he could not 
make up his mind to go to rest yet. He 
went down the stairs and decided to take 
a short walk, but went as far as the White 
Garden, or " New Jerusalem " Park, as it 
is sometimes called on account of being 
frequented by the ghetto people, on Sev- 
enth Street and Avenue A. There he sat 
down on a bench, wrapped in most pleas- 
ant thoughts, stiU hunmiing " Tsur Mish- 
elo." Looking at his watch he found it 
was one a. m. He jumped to his feet and 
hastened back to his room. He lay do^vn, 
and while again reviewing the evening and 
thinking of Malkeh*s charms, he was in- 
clined to bless the circumstances which 
caused the Shimanowski family to emi- 
grate to New York. 
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Sabbath morning Chatskel came home 
from the synagogue in an ecstasy of un- 
speakable joy, for the " Chazan " had kept 
his promise to excel himself. A superb 
dinner and a reception full of love and 
affection coming from the hearts of wife 
and daughter, ^enhanced his happiness. 
After the table hymns and through with 
the benediction, Shimanowski submitted 
to the coaxings of Esther and Malkeh to 
take a nap, after which the entire Shima- 
nowski family made their debut on the 
streets of New York, awakening quite a 
deal of attention, especially that of the 
loafers. At four o'clock Chatskel again 
went to the house of worship, for a " Bal- 
darsher " (wandering preacher) had been 
announced in the morning whom Chatskel 
would not miss hearing for all New York. 
At six o'clock they partook of " Shale- 
sheedes " (the third repast), indulging in 
the usual hymns, after which Chatskel 
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again walked to the synagogue to the 
evening service. After " Havdolo " (sep- 
arating the 'Sabbath from the week 
days) he expressed great satisfaction, 
over the way he had celebrated his 
first Sabbath in America. Shall we 
wonder? Did not everything come his 
way? 

Three years before he had decided to 
emigrate to America, but had abandoned 
his plan fearing he would not be able to 
follow his rehgious inclinations in the new 
world as in Ostrolenka. True, there were 
the American loafers; but who can have 
all complete? Why, bless you, can the cul- 
tivated, thomless rose offer us the same 
fragrance as the one on the thorny 
brambly bush? So, taking the hoodlums 
into the bargain, Shimanowski had no rea- 
son to complain. 

At eight o'clock Shmerl Moshinski put 
in his appearance, "'to begin where they; 
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had left oflF the previous evening." He 
was dressed like a lord and looked very 
genteel. Esther lit the " Samovar," while 
Chatskel and the guest commenced with 
the " Malave Demalkeh " (leave taking of 
queen Sabbath), and so the hours passed, 
too quickly for Shmerl Moshinski, who 
could have imposed a fine upon himself for 
having looked at his timepiece to find it 
was nearly midnight. On leaving he re- 
membered that in his overflow of pleasure 
he had forgotten the little presents which 
he had brought with him for the purpose 
of showing his gratitude. Takmg them 
from his pockets, he handed a bottle of 
brandy to Chatskel, a small flask of arac 
to Mrs. Shimanowski to be used with the 
tea, and a first reader to Malkeh, for she 
had, the evening before, expressed her 
great desire to learn the English lan- 
guage. All three refused to accept, but 
Shmerl persisted, and, the ofiPerings being 
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finally accepted, thanks and blessings were 
heaped upon him. 

Shmerl was soon in bed and asleep and 
in his dreams he saw visions of a paradise. 
The Shimanowski family, too, passed a 
very restful night. 

CHAPTER IV 

Sunday morning, according to promise, 
Shmerl called for Chatskel and took him to 
Grand Street in order to try to procure 
work for him. Shimanowski, having been 
a dry-goods man " en miniature," in Os- 
trolenka, knew a deal about fabrics and 
was at once awarded the position of rag 
assorter at the snug wages of four dollars 
per week. Shmerl then wished to intro- 
duce him to a few compatriots, but Chat- 
skel besought him to return home with 
him so as to bring the happy tidings to 
his family. Their joy and gratitude 
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toward Mr. Moshinski I will not attempt 
to describe, but will leave it to the imagina- 
tion of the reader. Shmerl had to stay to 
dinner and the great event was celebrated 
in befitting style, and when Moshinski 
arose to keep another appointment, he had 
to promise to come as often as time would 
permit. 

On their way back to Shimanowski's 
home, Shmerl had by strategy discovered 
Chatskel's financial condition. He there- 
fore, before leaving, put a five-dollar gold 
piece into his hand. Shimanowski de- 
manded an explanation and Moshinski 
said: "I wish you to have it in case of 
emergency." Chatskel became indignant 
and cried out : " God beware ! How came 
you to do that? Am I a * shnorrer ' (beg- 
gar) ? I never in my life have imposed 
upon the kind hearts of others and would 
rather starve and hope * His blessed Name ' 
will always help me to support my dear 
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family honorably. Here, my dear sir and 
friend, if my honor is dear to you, take 
back your money, I beseech you. I am 
already so much indebted to you that, not 
knowing how I can ever repay you is tor- 
ture enough, without adding more to it.'* 
Shmerl, in his intelligence, changed tac- 
tics : " I am more indebted to you and 
your esteemed family than you can ever 
be to me, and it makes not a particle of 
difference to me whether the five dollars 
is with me or in your trust, so, pray, look 
upon it as a mere loan, and when you get 
your wages you can pay it back to me. I 
hope you will not deprive me of this pleas- 
ure." Esther interceded, and through her 
influence only did Chatskel consent to the 
proposition. After the young man had 
departed, Chatskel exclaimed: "What a 
* Tshatshke ' ! (a noble person who gives 
joy to his fellow people, like a toy to the 
child) . May the God of Israel be his pro- 
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tector on all his ways 1 " Esther and Mal- 
keh responded " Amen/' Chatskel, in his 
exuberance, cried: " Do we not find mercy 
in the eyes of Gk)d and man? It must be 
the good deeds of our ancestors ! '* And 
the three again prayed for the welfare of 
their benefactor, Shmerl Moshinski. 

On Monday the Shimanowskis arose at 
a very early hour. Chatskel went to the 
synagogue to pray and to put five cents in 
the charity-box, while the ladies prepared 
breakfast, after which Shimanowski went 
to work. While arranging their rooms 
and attending to their household, the con- 
versation of mother and daughter turned 
upon Shmerl, and the more they analyzed 
him the more convinced they were that he 
was a " silk-like person," and again they 
called down all the blessings upon him^ 
particularly Malkeh, for she loved her 
father, he was so kind and gentle, with all 
the filial love that a mortal being is able 
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to bestow, and she felt the image of Shmerl 
Moshinski not only standing before her 
vision, but penetrating her young, pure, 
and chaste heart. With reverence and 
deep gratitude she measured his qualities 
— he, the benefactor of her dear father, 
of the whole family ; and when her mother 
addressed her to consult her about the pre- 
paration of the dinner, she was awakened 
as from a dream. 

At noon Malkeh went downstairs to 
meet her father. At the dinner table Chat- 
skel related his experiences, that he was 
pleased with his work and the man for 
whom he was working, and was happy to 
state that he had made the acquaintance 
of a Mr. Mottl Borrowitch from Brock, 
who knew some of their relatives there, and 
who had promised to visit them. 

In the evening Shmerl Moshinski came 
to inquire how his new friend was getting 
along with his job, and, as he had prom- 
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ised, to give Malkeh her first lesson in 
English. 

The days rapidly passed, one after the 
other. Imagine the rejoicing of the Shi- 
manowski family when the employer, in 
appreciation of Chatskel's splendid serv- 
ices, paid him five dollars instead of the 
four agreed upon. This time Chatskel 
went to the baths, gave a dime to a poor 
compatriot, and brought home some dain- 
ties in honor of Shmerl who was invited to 
the Sabbath meals. Esther, assisted by 
Malkeh, prepared on a more elaborate 
scale than before, and this time she 
dropped ten cents in the box for the poor 
in Jerusalem. When paying the rent to 
the landlady Chatskel called Simche out 
into the hallway and handed him a nickel, 
saying: " Here, my boy I I will-show you 
that I am not angry with you. But pray 
be a good boy so that the God of Israel 
and your fellow people may find pleasure 
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in your doings." Were tlie kind remarks 
and the forgiving spirit of Chatskel the 
cause that the little Simche looked up to 
him ever afterwards with the greatest re- 
spect, ever ready and willing to do his bid- 
ding? We may well believe that they 
were. 

CHAPTER V 

The second Sabbath passed by even more 
smoothly and with more joy than the first, 
the "Tsur Mishelo/' in fact the whole 
""Zemiros" singing being an important 
factor. 

Saturday night, after the " Malave De- 
malkeh/* not before, to be sure, for thiere 
must be no transactions before taking leave 
of fair queen Sabbath, Chatskel, with an 
overflow of thanks, handed Shmerl his five 
dollars. When Moshinski refused to ac- 
cept, saying it would be against Jewish 
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custom to pay debts on Saturday night 

(a superstition — many believing if they 

pay out money on Saturday night they 

will have to continue paying out all the 

week), and, in fact, that he wished Shi- 

manowski to pay it back in installments of 

fifty cents per week, Esther jumped up, 

deposited two paper packages on the table 

and commanded her husband to open 

them. One contained four dollars and 

fifty cents and the other one dollar and 

twenty-five cents, Chatskel gazed at his 

wife in amazement, and Esther explained : 

" Two dollars and fifty cents balance of 

our own money, and fifty cents of Mr. Mo- 

skinski's five dollars have defrayed the 

household expenses, and the contents of 

the other package I earned by assisting at 

two weddings." But when Malkeh came 

with a new fifty-cent piece which she had 

received from a neighbor for caring for her 

baby several times during the week and 
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mending her stockings, Chatskel was wild 
with joy. He jumped from his chair, in- 
dulged in a " Kosatske " (dance of the 
Cossacks) and shouted: "To the Jews 
there was light with gladness and joy and 
honor I ** When the excitement had sub- 
sided Chatskel chided them for not having 
devoted the time to caring for themselves, 
seeing that they needed it badly, and re- 
marked that he had a " snap of a job." 
Moshinski had to accept his five dollars. 

Shmerl asked Malkeh to bring her 
reader and slate, and he was beside himself 
over the result of the four lessons he had 
given her. Through her intelligence and 
diligence she was not only able to write her 
own name and that of her parents, but 
every word of the reader and to read it 
without difficulty. After receiving praise 
from her teacher she went to the bureau, 
stood still for a moment and hesitated, 
then gathering courage, and, to ShmerFs 
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amazement, and the utter surprise of her 
parents, she blushingly handed Moshinski 
a letter in her own handwriting, in Eng- 
lish letters and Jewish jargon, which read 
thus: 

^^ Dear Mb. Shmerl Moshinski Leben, — 
As long as I will live I will thank you for the 
favors you have rendered to my father, and 
I will pray to God for your everlasting welfare. 

Malkeh Shimanowski." 

Moshinski's feelings cannot be de- 
scribed. A pause of silence ensued during 
which the parents looked at each other, at 
Shmeri, at Malkeh, in astonishment, until 
Shmerl, deeming it his duty, explained 
matters. 

From the first moment of the Shima- 
nowski family^s arrival in New York it 
had preyed on the mind of Malkeh which 
to choose, whether to go to school or do 
some work in order to assist her beloved 
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parents. Both were equally desirable. 
But under the prevailing circumstances 
she was happy to consent, with clear con- 
science, to the resolution of her parents 
that she should start to school on Monday, 
and the anticipation was the source of 
limitless joy and happiness. Shmerl, too, 
was very much pleased with the turn in the 
affairs of the Shimanowski family. When 
bidding good-night, and, for the first time 
holding the hand of Malkeh, their honest 
eyes meeting, he not only felt the shock of 
a peculiar, godly sensation through his 
whole system, but he was sure that it was 
mutual, and he was not deceived. 

Early on Monday morning there was 
quite a commotion in the home of the Shi- 
manowskis. Poor Esther felt very lonely, 
for it was the first time in her life, even for 
so short a time, that she had been sepa- 
rated from those she loved so dearly. She 
therefore, also for the first time, paid no 
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heed to the words of her husband and made 
arrangements with a caterer, she being an 
excellent cook, to assist every day, from 
Friday evening until Monday morning 
excepted, three hours each morning and 
three each afternoon for a remuneration 
of three dollars per week. 

Malkeh found it possible to devote two 
hours daily to the art of artificial flower 
making, which she picked up from one of 
the neighbors, bringing her in thereby the 
sum of one dollar and forty cents per week, 
and sometimes more. Of all this Chatskel 
was not aware, for the household did not 
suffer in spite of it. 

Mrs. Shimanowski was well liked on 
accoimt of her skill in the kitchen and her 
gentle manners, and was not only raised 
to five dollars after the expiration of sev- 
eral weeks, but was provided with meat 
and other eatables, so her household ex- 
penditures were greatly reduced thereby. 
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Chktskel worked vdth. zeal and faithful- 
ness and was loved and respected, by all 
who came in contact with him, so that he 
soon advanced to the position of foreman 
with a salary of ten dollars weekly. 

Six delightful months of happiness and 
contentment, of love and affection, of in- 
dustry inspired by noble aims and reso- 
lutions, passed by. One evening Chatskel 
begged of his wife to forgive him for hav- 
ing deceived her for the last four months, 
for the very first time in their married life, 
by making her believe his wages were but 
nine dollars a week, while they were ten 
dollars, but that he had sent the other one 
dollar to her (Esther's) mother, and that he 
thought it was about time for them to plan 
for her coming to join them. Then Esther 
deglared he had stolen a march on her, 
made a full confession of her own mischiev- 
ous deeds, and — guess reader! Yes I 
And when Malkeh, too, came with the 
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avowal of her misdeeds, of which, by the 
way, Esther knew nothing either, and each 
piled up her savings on the table in front 
of Shimanowski, there was — no, I am at 
a loss to state what there was, but one 
thing is certain, there was not a happier 
family upon Gk)d*s vast earth. 

The Ir^ w« counted in three divi- 
sions. Malkeh's amounted to twenty- 
seven dollars, Esther's to one hundred and 
fifteen dollars, and from Chatskel's earn- 
ings one hundred and sixty-two dollars re- 
mained; total three hundred and four 
dollars. 

The next day a ticket, second class, on 
a Lloyd steamer, and twenty-five dollars 
cash left for Ostrolenka, for they wished 
not their beloved mother to pass through 
the hardships they had experienced in the 
steerage. Two dollars they distributed 
among the poor. Chatskel joined several 
" Chevras '* (societies) and also became a 
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member of the AUen Street congrega- 
tion. 

Malkeh by this time had become a fa- 
vorite of her schoohnates. She had passed 
over several grades and was, on account of 
her charming ways and rare intelligence, 
loved by teachers and principal, always 
remaining the same miassmning, affec- 
tionate, industrious, and chaste Malkeh 
Shimanowski, as of old. 

CHAPTER VI 

When Shmerl retired to his room on the 
eventful Saturday night, he still had Mal- 
keh's original letter in his hand. He read 
it again and again, and the oftener he read 
it the more he admired Malkeh's intelli- 
gence. That a girl, he thought to himself, 
who never had any kind of instruction in 
reading and writing, should make such 
progress in four lessons, was really ex- 
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traordinary. He Ut his cigar, despite the 
advanced hour» and gave himself up to 
meditation, Malkeh's " good-night " still 
rang in his ears like an angeFs song, and 
the clasp of her shapely hand — ah, what 
a feeling 1 And her eyes, so big, yet so 
mUd and velvety, so innocent and soothing, 
so full of expression! Her mouth, what 
courage and energy its comers betray, and 
what dignity her nose of pure Grecian 
type I Never had he looked upon a nobler 
forehead than hers, not to mention her soft 
and raven black hair, and such a quantity 
of it I And her elastic walk and bearing, 
full of queenly grace. Above all, her open 
countenance, so modest, and her affection 
for her parents; what a combination of 
characteristics! He was not in harmony 
with himself as to which trait outshone the 
others, for each was so complete in itself. 
He felt his heart beating fiercer with every 
analysis of her bewitching qualities. 
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The father and mother, too, what gentle 
people! How noble then* aim! What 
warm feelings then* hearts harbor for each 
other and for their f eUow beings in gen- 
eral I He blessed the hour in which he had 
formed their acquaintance. Once more he 
took up the virgin letter and, after reading 
it, he folded it carefidly and put it in his 
portfolio among some valuable papers. 
It was very late in the night, or early 
in the morning, when Moshinski sought his 
bed, and he slept peacefully until a late hour. 
On awakening his first thought was the 
Shimanowskis, — Malkeh, first and last. 

It is but natural that Moshinski became 
the friend of the Shimanowskis, and he 
soon was as one of the family. He shared 
their tribulations and joys, and was happy 
whenever there was an opportunity to 
show his friendship toward them, and 
they were more than convinced of his en- 
viable character. They often went out 
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together, taking recreation trips to Coney 
Island, Far Rockaway, and other places. 
Shmerl taught Chatskel the game of chess, 
in which he became quite an adept. And 
so the hours, the days, and the months 
gUded by, each one's aflfection growing 
stronger for the other. 

On that eventful night when Chatskel 
learned through his faithful wife and lov- 
ing daughter that he was the possessor of 
a fortune of which he had never even 
dreamed, he spoke to Moshinski: 

" My esteemed friend, next to God you 
are the cause of all this. Oh, could I only 
be of some use to you ! How unspeakably 
happy would I then bel" To which 
Shmerl smilingly replied: "Maybe, Mr. 
Shimanowski, there will come a time when 
I will ask a favor of you." 

Moshinski's suggestion that they de- 
posit their money in the Bowery Savings 
Bank was agreed upon by acclamation; 
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also his proposition that they rent an addi- 
tional room, which had just become vacant^ 
ms unanimously carried. 

CHAPTER VII 

There are two moments of great impor- 
tance which of ten occur in life ; one is that 
of meeting, the other that of parting. 
Soth fill our souls with emotion; the 
former brings joy, the latter sorrow. 

Just on the day when the hearts of the 
Shimanowski family were filled with un- 
speakable joy by the arrival of Esther's 
mother, they had to make room in the same 
hearts for indescribable sorrow; Shmerl 
Moshinski, their idolized, noble, and un- 
selfish friend bade them good-bye. He 
had a brother in Washington who was 
doing a prosperous business, but being in 
poor health and having no one there to 
whom he could intrust his affairs, he ap* 
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pealed to his junior brother to come to the 
rescue. It is difficult to tell which heart 
of the four ached most when Shmerl Mo- 
shinski took leave. Two days after there 
was a gleam of happiness in the Shima* 
nowski home occasioned by a letter from 
the young man, telling them of his safe 
arrival at his destination. 

From the moment of his departure Mal- 
keh was no longer the same light-hearted, 
playful girl. The only time she appeared 
herself was when a letter came, always 
falling into a sort of dreamy languor again 
afterwards. All her former amusements 
seemed to have but little pleasure for her 
now, excepting her studies, in which she 
made remarkable strides, so that she soon 
was regarded as one of the brightest girls 
on the East Side. She read deeply, her 
wonderful comprehension and rare mem* 
cry assisting her to become familiar with 
the works of Longfellow, Dickens, Scott, 
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and many other writers, even going so far 
as to venture upon Holmes, Emerson, and 
Shakespeare. Many a time her parents 
had to chide her for devoting every mo- 
ment of her leisure time to reading, when 
she should have taken some physical recre- 
ation. She became extremely reticent, ate 
little, and conunenced to fail in health, to 
the great grief of her parents who, though 
well imagining the cause, were, to their 
sorrow, powerless to render assistance. 
At last poor Malkeh was taken ill. She 
was in a high fever. A physician was 
called, but all the skill of all the Escula-t 
pions is wrecked when set in motion tol 
cure wounds of the loving heart, inflicted! 
by the point of Cupid's arrow. The doctor 
was a man of integrity, and seeing how 
visibly the patient changed when her 
mother came forward and said in a gentle 
whisper, " Malkeh Leben, here is a letter 
from Mr. Moshinski," he was convinced 
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that he had been correct in his diagnosis 
and told the parents that his presence 
would be of very little avail. Malkeh 
opened the letter with her trembling hands 
and a pleasant smUe Ut up her countenance 
as she read. When she had finished she 
turned her head to the wall to hide her 
tears. The poor parents were in despair 
over the condition of their beloved child, 
of the all they possessed on earth. And 
the poor old grandmother, too, was nearly 
heartbroken. One evening when un- 
happy Chatskel came home from work and 
beheld his daughter fading away, he said 
to Esther : "" I am going to find some one 
to write to Mr. Moshinski for me at once, 
and tell him all, and His blessed Name 
shall arrange the rest I " 
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CHAPTER VIII 

SHMEBii MosHiNSKi was terror-stricken 
when he heard the news of Malkeh's illness, 
and at once made arrangements to hasten 
to New York. 

There are occurrences in life of which 
the most skillful and exhaustive descrip- 
tions are hut as a drop of water in the sea. 
To these happenings belongs the meeting 
of Shmerl Moshinski with the Shima- 
nowski family. Shmerl remained in New 
York. There was nothing in New York 
which money could procure that was too 
costly for him to contribute to Malkeh's 
recuperating, and with the sacrificing nurs- 
ing of the mother and grandmother she 
soon again was the same bright, lively, and 
charming Malkeh, a ray of balmy sunshine 
to the hearts which were beating so warmly, 
for her. 
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One Sunday afternoon Shmerl Mo- 
shinski invited Malkeh to go to Central 
Park with him. For some reason none 
of the balance of the family, to whom 
Shmerl's cordial invitation was also ex- 
tended, could make it possible to accom- 
pany them. They listened to the strains 
of the music, watched the passers-by, now 
and again exchanging theu* opmions about 
some grotesque caricatures and many in- 
teresting faces of intelligence, to be sure, 
in a most charitable manner. A young 
couple in animated conversation attracted 
Moshinski's special attention, and Malkeh, 
instinctively following every motion, yes, 
I would say, feeling every emotion of the 
soul of her companion, was also attracted 
by the happy, chaste, and sweet laughter 
of the yoimg lady, and felt in her sensitive 
heart the joyous ecstasy which the mild 
and soft features of the young lady's escort 
betrayed. 
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Malkeh and Shmerl looked involun- 
tarily at one another, and Malkeh dropped 
her bewitching eyes, blushmgly playing 
with her parasol, forming some figures in 
the sand as if she wished to intrust her feel- 
ings to mother earth and to mark the spot 
for future visits to remind her of the event- 
ful moment in which she, for the first time, 
was vouchsafed the unboimded pleasure 
of being alone in the company of Shmerl 
Moshinski. Any one of us who ever loved 
and does love knows that the lover loves 
seclusion, and that he is often jealous of 
the very breezes which echo his eulogies 
and his songs of adoration. 

Shmerl broke the silence which ensued 
by asking: " Shall we walk on? " Malkeh 
answered by nodding her Jiead, and they 
proceeded towards the museum. It was a 
warm day and Shmerl asked his companion 
for her parasol that he might open it and 
protect her from the sun's rays, and Mai- 

128 



THE SHIMANOWSKI FAMILY 

keh coquettishly replied : " The parasol 
being a gift of my escort I would consider 
it a deprivation of great pleasure to relin- 
quish it, be it for ever so short a time. It 
may sound selfish, but not having been 
well, and thus prevented from using it, I 
wish to avail myself of every opportunity.'^ 
This declaration sounded sweeter to the 
ears of Shmerl than the comet solo of 
the celebrated Levi, and filled him with 
courage. 

"My dear Malkeh," he began, "your 
kind appreciation of my little present, not 
worth mentioning, fills me with endless 
joy. Even were I of a jealous disposition, 
I know not who would grant me the right 
at this moment to bring this ignoble qual- 
ity into requisition; but there are periods 
when the evil spirit conquers the best of 
men. But am I right to mix up the sub- 
lime motive which prompts me to be jeal- 
ous at this moment with the evil spirit? 
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Pure, unadulterated love, the essence of 
my whole being, is the motive. Give me 
the parasol, I pray, that I may protect you 
from the sun, of which I am jealous for 
monopolizing you. I love you, Malkehl 
I love youl This is all my feeble tongue 
can say. And were I to use all the expres- 
sions which are at command of all the 
nations of the world, they would not suffice 
to utter and describe the smallest fraction 
of my love towards you, a love which took 
deep root the moment I first saw you, when 
you opened the door for me on that Friday 
night. Oh, how I bless that moment, for 
it also opened the portals of my hitherto 
untouched heart, to permit admission of 
your image to dwell therein f orevermore. 
Say that you love me, and let me drink 
out of the well of your love at once to balm 
my aching heart, for every moment of your 
precious love is an eternity of unspeakable 
happiness and bliss to me! " 
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Malkeh was overwhelmed. She was 
speechless and sought for breath. She 
motioned with her parasol toward one of 
the benches, and Shmerl assisted her witil 
they had seated themselves. For awhile 
Malkeh, with drooped head, again dividing 
the sand into the shape of indistinct fig- 
ures, remained quiet, then looking up she 
said: "^Life and death are within the 
power of the tongue,' is one of Solomon's 
sayings. But one needs not the tongue 
as an intermediator when one's heart, 
through its throbbing, speaks louder to 
another heart than aU the tongues could 
impart. Oh, could I but for a moment be 
enabled to open my heart to you and let 
you read by the wounds which your depart- 
ure inflicted, and the healing crust and 
balmy graftings caused by your reap- 
pearance, you would then know how great 
•my love is for you. But the God of the 
universe has apparently not wished to be- 
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stow upon us the power, so He, in His end- 
less wisdom, provided us with tongues and 
ears to impart and receive the promptings 
of our hearts and souls. Yes, yes, Shmerl, 
if the love of an humble Malkeh Shima- 
nowski is worthy of the love of your great 
soul, I offer it to you 1 It has been yours 
since it ever has been, for you are its 
creator! " 

Shmerl, in his bewilderemnt, could only 
grasp her hand and exclaim: " Holy is the 
Lord Zebaoth! The whole world is full 
of His glory 1" 

It was six o'clock when Chatskel came 
home from the evening service with the in- 
quiry on his lips : " Esther Leben, are our 
children not yet back from the park?" 
Neither of them noticed the plural in which 
Chatskel instinctively included Moshinski 
as his child, and in reply the two happiest 
creatures upon the vast globe of earth en- 
tered hand in hand, their faces, the mirror 
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of their souls, betraying sufficient to fill 
the hearts of the parents and grandparent 
with a joy which only parents can feeL 

Chatskel cried out : "Good luck 1 Good 
luck ! " There followed an embracing and 
shedding of tears of happiness, and in the 
commotion Chatskel shouted : " Give 
thanks unto the Lord for he is good and 
his mercy endilreth forever 1 " " To the 
Jews there was light with gladness and 
joy and honor! " 
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BETWEEN DUTIES 

WITH the arrival of the Sabbaili 
there enters perfect peace in 
the heart, and even the hum- 
blest hut, of the pious Jew. 

The Sabbath, like all Jewish holidays, 
begins and ends with sunset. 

It was on a Friday evening, the time so 
anxiously awaited and welcomed by the 
toiler of the Ghetto, when Dobbtsha Yab* 
lowski sat at a window on the fifth floor 
of No. — Delancey Street. It was after 
the repast. Her father, at the kitdien 
table, was wrapped in a tractate of the 
Talmud; her mother, opposite him, sat 
devouring the " Titshe-Chumish," transla- 
tion and commentary of the Pentateuch. 
Thus opportunity was afforded Dobbtsha 
to give full sway to her thoughts. She was 
awakened from her meditations by a fierce 
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knock at the door, and before she had tune 
to gather her thoughts together, her be- 
trothed, Laizer Ostrolinski, stood before 
her. 

" ' Mazeltovl Mazeltovl * — (Good 
luck I Good luck!) " cried he, trembling 
with excitement. " This time I have struck 
it I It is you, your gentleness, your vir- 
tues, that have brought me luck! Two 
hundred dollars is my share I Two 
hundred dollars for twenty-five cents! 
Oh, how happy I ami My joy knows 
no bounds I This brings us nearer to 
our goal; in one month we shall be 
married I " 

Dobbtsha's head fell upon her breast; 
she leaned heavily against the window, her 
right hand pressed against her heart, while 
with her left she seemed to try to chase 
away the intense pain from her finely 
shaped head. 

"Dobbtshal My life I My love ! Have 
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pity upon me I What ails you? " shouted 
Laizer, terror-stricken. 

The parents sprang to her side. With 
the aid of ammonia, which the awe-stricken 
mother held to her nostrils, Dobbtsha soon 
recovered. A heavy sigh escaped her heav- 
ing breast, and she murmured : 

" Itsle! Itsle! Woe, woe is to me! " 

Laizer overheard only the last words» 
but they seemed to cut his heart in two. 

Dobbtsha begged to be allowed to retire, 
pleading the necessity of rest, and in her 
solitude she fought the fiercest battle of 
her humble life. 

The agonized mother, with tears sup* 
pressed, bowed again over her "Titshe- 
Chumish," the father turned once more to 
his tomes, while Laizer stood gloomily, 
gazing through the window where Dobb* 
tsha had sat. 

Dobbtsha arose at the usual hour Mon- 
day morning. 
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'* Mother, dear» please prepare my 
lunch," she said. 

"You do n<A mean to go to workl" 
came simultaneously from the mouths of 
the amazed father, mother, and Laizer, 
who had stopped in on his way to the 
factory. 

** You shall work no morel " emphati- 
cally continued Laizer. " My ' Kalle ' 
(fiancee) , and four weeks before the wed* 
ding, workl" 

After considerable coaxing Dobbtsha 
was persuaded to remain at faome. She 
would explain aU that eveoing, die 
thou^t. 

" Great sorrow is awaiting me,^' thought 
Laizer, as he worked with fierce rapidity 
at tiie cigar-roUing table that day. " I have 
presentiments I My soul is cast downl 
But ought I not be happy? Did not the 
lottery ticket help me to carry out my 
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plans mudi sooner than I could oliierwise 
have hoped for?" But his troubled mind 
gave him no rest, and he had to stop work 
for the balance of the day. 

" * In three years I will have served my 
country! I shall then come, even to the 
end of the world, and claim you as mine 1 ' 
How these words re^o in my ears inces- 
santly, the last he spoke to me with sudi 
ardor, with such pathos, when I took 
leave of him in Russia. His handsome 
eyes betrayed the coinage of a lion! And 
Ks embrace — ah, tiiat heavenly feeling 1 

" Laizer is an honest boy, industrious 
and kind, and I respect him; but that thrill 
— the sensation I felt at Itsle's touch I 
shall never feel in Laizer's arms. Grave 
duties ! To fulfill the wish of my dear par- 
ents and marry Laizer; the duty not to 
marry a man whom I can never love when 
by so doing I would render him mJiappy, 
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and, above all, the holiest of all duties, the 
silent promise of my heart which I gave 
to Itsle, its sole possessor, when he whis- 
pered to my loving soul, * In three years/ '* 

While so meditating in her chair at the 
wmdow, her favorite retreat, Dobbtsha 
heard the janitor in the hallway calling: 

"Not this door 1 To your right 1 *' And 
immediately after, her perplexed eyes 
rested upon Itsle, who called with the same 
pathos, with the same ardor, his beautiful 
eyes betraying the courage of a lion: 

"The three years are overl I have 
come, even to the end of the world, to 
claim you as mine! " 
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ZALMEN THE SHXEEACH 

'HERE is she from? " 
" How long was she with 
her former husband? ** 
" Was she a widow or a divorcee? " 
" Had she money or property? " 
"How old is she?" 

it 




How does she behave toward her step- 
children? " 

"Is she a 'Eoshere yiddene' (pious 
Jewess) ? *' 

"Can she *Davenen' (pray in He- 
brew) or *Layenen, Ivri Titshe' (read 
the Jargon, or 'Yiddish' translation of 
the Pentateuch) ? " 

"How does she get along with her 
husband? " 

In answer to all these and many more 
similar questions put to her in rapid suc- 
cession or in unison by a host of women 
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friends, Tseerl only shrugged her shoul- 
ders and put out her hands before her in- 
dicative of utter ignorance. Hands flew 
up above heads, which nodded from side to 
side, tongues clicked against roofs of 
mouths, and ejaculations of astonishment 
and disappointment filled the air. At last 
one of the women in a tone of impatience 
exclaimed: " Who would have thought it! 
You, Tseerl Leben! A * Payleseef te * 
(philosopher) like youl I 'm only a plain 
woman, but she ought to be my neighbor 
for two weeks ; I surely would know some- 
thing about her, even if she does keep her 
doors closed 1 *' 

The stranger who, unconsciously, had 
caused all this excitement had recently 
been married to a well-known widower of 
the neighborhood, was beautiful of form 
and face, reserved and quiet in manner, 
and, although the women about had made 
repeated advances, she persistently held 
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herself aloof, plainly showing that she 
wished to have nothing to do with them. 
The rumors to which her miusual retire- 
ment gave rise only the more fanned their 
inquisitiveness until, finally, burning with 
curiosity, they descended in a body upon 
Tseerl, the nearest neighbor, believing that 
she, at least, must have discovered some- 
thing regarding the newcomer. Although 
their disappointment was keenly felt, their 
hopes revived when one of the matrons ex- 
ultantly exclaimed: " I live four blocks 
away and am just recovering from illness, 
but I at least know that she hails from 
Makowa." 

"Go onl Go on, Malkehl'' they 
shouted, but Malkeh only shook her head 
and acknowledged that she knew nothing 



more. 



Strangest thing," whispered another, 
^*I heard that Reb Chatskel * Antepreener* 
(from the French Entrepreneur) was ne- 
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gotiating with a woman by the name of 
Golde the 'Keelave* (limping), also at 
Makowa, and had sent Zalmen to her with 
a letter." 

"That's what I heard!" uttered still 
another. 

So they might have gone on for who 
knows how long conjecturing and shaking 
their heads and bemoaning their inability 
to learn the truth about their new neighbor 
had there not fortunately appeared on the 
scene Gteetl the "Balsottke" (secret 
keeper) • This cognomen she bore because 
if one wished a rumor spread broadcast, 
one needed but tell it to Geetl as a secret. 
Warm indeed was the reception the ladies 
accorded her, and generous was their re- 
ward, for no sooner had she learned of the 
topic under discussion, when the "Bal- 
sottke" began with her usual introduction: 

"You know I'm not a *Plotkarke' I 

(tale-bearer), least of all» one who would \ 
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divulge a secret; but I know you so well, 
we are all intimate friends, so if you prom- 
ise that you will keep it a profound secret, 
I will tell you the little I know about this 
scandalous and atrocious affair/' 

" Tell us, tell us, Geetl Lebenl '' they all 
shouted in chorus. 

" I swear! Not a word shall pass my 
lips, so may my son become a * roof ' — 
rabbi — (highest aspiration)." 

" So may I be granted to bring up my 
children in joy," cried another. 

" So may I lead my daughter under the 
*Choope!' (canopy of matrimony)," as- 
sured a third* 

So each in turn vowed never to repeat 
what she would tell them. 

The writer, like Geetl, is not a gossip, 
but deems it not a transgression to relate 
the happenings, more fully perhaps, and 
with regard for the truth, which G^etl the 
" Secretive " told her friends many years 
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ago, and which are vividly recaUed to his 
mind by the reading in the press of recent 
date of the prominence of Reb Chatskel's 
son, an issue of this second marriage, — for 
he is no less than a " Greeter Yid/' " Won- 
der Rabbi." 

On accomit of the inadequate mail sys- 
tem, and mainly because of the untrust- 
worthiness of the officials, the Jews in 
Poland seldom send their letters of impor- 
tance through the mail. They either avail 
themselves of the acconimodation of one 
who just happens to go to the place of the 
addressee, or, in very urgent cases, if the 
sender possesses the means, he hires a 
" Shleeach " (messenger) . Seldom is the 
letter inclosed in an envelope, but is folded 
and addressed on the outer fold, and in but 
few instances is sealed. To insure the con- 
tents not being read by the bearer, how- 
ever, the Hebrew words " V'chal b'chad- 
rag" are written beneath the address. 
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These words are comprised of the "Ro- 
shay tayvos" (beginning letters) of 
the words "V'choots Tzooloso-b' chay- 
rem d'rabbenoo Grershom " (none but he, 
the addressee, under ban of our Rabbi 
Gershom) . 

Rabbi Grershom Ben Judah (called also 
Gershom ha-Zakon, " Gershom the Elder " 
and Me'or ha-Golah, " Light of the Ex- 
ile ") was a French rabbi, bom at Metz, 
960, and died at Mayense, Grermany, 1040. 
He called, about the year 1000, a synod 
which decided among other rules the one 
concerning the prohibition against open- 
ing correspondence addresised to another. 
The trustee of a letter thus fearing to 
bring upon himself the ban of Rabbi Ger- 
shom, rarely, if ever, opens the missive in 
order to familiarize himself with its con- 
tents. The circumstance that not many of 
those who for pay carry the letters are able 

to read, may also be a factor that their con- 
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tents do not become known to any save the 
parties concerned. 

Zalmen was a " Sh'leeach." He was, at 
the time of this episode, about forty years 
of age. The writer, a mere child at the 
time, calls to mind how, in his eyes, Zalmen 
towered up to gigantic height. He was, 
in reality, about seven feet tall, and owing 
to the slimness of his body, appeared much 
taller. His yards of legs well qualified him 
for the physical essentials of a " Sh'leeach," 
and it is recorded in the annals of the con- 
gregation that when once attacked by four 
highway robbers, just as they were about 
to despoil hun of a letter containing a con- 
siderable sum of money, he wound, snake- 
like,* each one of his long arms and legs 
around each of the robbers, respectively, 
and held them so tightly in that manner 
that one after the other their souls were 
expedited to Gehenna. This according to 
Zalmen's own deposition. He was ex- 
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tremely pious. To this the writer hhnself 
can conscientiously testify, for he still feels 
the sting of the terrific blow he once re- 
ceived from him for having been so de- 
graded, despite his six years of age, as to 
bite into an apple, presented to him by 
Zalmen, before saying the "B'rocho" 
(benediction). He also was very sparing 
of words. All these were moral qualifica- 
tions which stamped Zalmen as an ideal 
messenger. Small wonder then that he 
was intrusted with the delivery of all let- 
ters containing casuistic questions, which 
required the opinions of different rabbis, 
and with other most important epistles 
which called for absolute privacy. 

Reb Chatskel, the contractor, a man of 
great wealth, had been left a widower with 
seven ungrown children for whom he 
found it necessary to provide a caretaker. 
He decided therefore to marry again. 
Hence he dispatched Zalmen with a letter 
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containing a proposal of marriage to a 
young woman at Makowa, who had lost 
her husband about the same time Reb 
Chatskel had met with his misfortune, and 
whose virtues and charms had been sung 
into his ears. At Makowa there also lived, 
with her six-year-old son, the widow 
Tseevye, the "Preetste" (noble lady) so 
called on account of her exceptional beauty 
and graceful bearing. 

Rumors differ. One has it that Mrs. 
Tseevye had been instrumental in the mar- 
riage of Zalmen's only daughter, who had 
been rejected by every marriageable young 
man in the vicinity on account of her ex- 
treme homeliness, because of which she was 
even nicknamed "Sossne" (the unsightly) . 
Another one runs that Zalmen, himself, 
when a yoimg man, had paid homage to 
Tseevye, and that he was still not imper- 
vious to the charm she wielded over him. 
Still another, that lucre was the tempta- 
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tion. However it may be, suffice it to know 
that Reb Chatskel's declaration of love fell 
into the hands of Tseevye, the " Preetste," 
instead of those of Golde, the " Keelave," 
to whom it was addressed. 

Unspeakable was the amazement of the 
women when Geetl had finished. Their 
indignation over the audacity of Tseevye 
was outweighed^ however, by their aston- 
ishment over Zalmen's crime. After the 
excitement had somewhat subsided, one of 
the ladies anxiously inquired of the " Bal- 
sottke " as to the truth of the woman being 
so beautiful, while the others showered 
other questions upon her. Among other 
details " reticent " Geetl related how, on 
every Friday morning, when baking the 
shewbread for Shabbos, Tseevye baked a 
bun for each one of Reb Chatskel's seven 
children, but never one for her own boy. 

"' Ah, then she is a good step-mother, at 
least I " they exclaimed. 
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" But," continued Gleetl, " each one of 
the seven has to give a half of his ' Bunde * 
to her own son ! '* 

Threatening fists were directed toward 
Reb Chatskel's residence, accompanied by- 
no complimentary expressions, to be sure. 

^' It is impossible that Reb Chatskel is 
aware of all this I " shouted one. 

" Of course not ! " was the unanimous 
opinion, " for if he but knew about the 
letter, he positively would give her a * Grct * 
(divorce) at once I" 

It would be impossible to chronicle a 
small fraction of all the remarks made in 
the home of Tseerl that afternoon concern- 
ing the matter in which they had vowed 
the profoundest secrecy, the pledge being 
renewed on their departure for their diflFer- 
ent homes. 

In the evening of that very same day 
Zalmen returned to his home with bowed 
head and bent spirit. His spouse, fright- 
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ened by the pallor which covered his face 
and the copious tears which ran down his 
cheeks, besought him to tell her what had 
happened. Amid sobs of agony Zalmen 
wailed : " Woe, woe is to me 1 All, all is 
lost! My reputation, my future career, 
yea — even the bKss of the world to come 
is lost to mel Woe, woe is to me I It is 
out I All is known about Tseevye ! " 

Thus he continued to give vent to moan- 
ing and lamentation. In his dismay he 
saw before his fantasy the agonizing pic- 
tures of the "Herem" (ban) in all its 
severity. He saw himself shunned by 
every good Jew, even craving and praying 
for the moment to come when he might 
prostrate himself on the threshold of the 
synagogue, and permit the incoming and 
outgoing worshipers to trample over his 
body, thus to do penance for his terrible 
transgression, that the ban might be raised. 
His wife was awe-stricken. Dazed by her 

157 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

husband's fearful tale, for several reasons 
her woe was even greater than his. Firstly, 
she loved hhn dearly, and had always been 
a devoted wife; secondly, hunger and pri- 
vation, which were sure to come, stared her 
in the face in all their ghastliness; and 
lastly, but mainly, on account of her own 
conscience; for well she knew that, like 
Delilah, it was she who had betrayed her 
husband by confiding the secret to Geetl. 
Together they presented a picture of ab- 
ject misery. 

It was due to the fact that Tseevye was 
a model wife to Reb Chatskel, and an ex- 
emplary mother to his children, that Chat- 
skel looked upon the entire affair as a will 
of God, and not only tried in every way to 
avert the declaration of the ban upon Zal- 
men and the consequent notoriety it would 
bring to himself, but, finding the ban was 
inexorable, he assisted Zahnen financially. 

The much dreaded " Herem " was pro- 

158 



ZALMEN THE SH'LEEACH 

nounced, and Zalmen went through all its 
horrible details like a man. When again 
restored to membership in the congrega- 
tion of Israel, he consoled his wife by say- 
ing, that it was Grod's will the secret should 
become public so that he might be punished 
and thus be cleansed of his great sin, which 
lay upon his soul like a vampire; and she 
received a lesson for her indiscretion, which 
taught her that " life and death are within 
the power of the tongue/' 
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SHEEKA KLEZMER — 
NICKNAMED "MALPA" 

" There is in souls a symptUhy with sounds 
And as the mifid is pitched the ear is pleased 
With melting airs of martia^ brisk or grave. 
Some chord in unison with what we hear 
Is touch' d vnthin us and the heart replies" 

— COWPEB. 

SHEEKA KLEZMER, nicknamed 
" Malpa *' (Ape) , on account of his 
extreme homeliness, made his en- 
trance into this world unheralded by 
song or much ado. His father, Reb 
Hershele, nicknamed " Koza " (goat) , be- 
cause of the shape of his beard, was not 
only intrusted with the burying of the 
dead, but also with the exalted position of 
"Pod Shammes" (under-beadle)i For 
both functions he received a fixed salary of 
one gulden and a half per week from the 
congregation, besides the fees for digging 
the graves. The arrival of new members 
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into the family of Reb Hershele was of 
such frequent occurrence that very few 
would perhaps have known anything about 
Sheeka's appearance had he happened to 
be a girl instead of a boy, whose admission 
into the Abrahamitic rite took place at the 
synagogue on the eighth day after his 
birth. Reb Hershele's poverty was pro- 
verbial. It is said that once when one of 
his children cried for bread, he exclaimed : 
" Who can feed you all the time? I have 
not handled a .shovel for over a week!" 
Hershele believed not in race suicide. As 
soon as he lost one wife through death or 
divorce, he managed to espouse another. 
The people — some say Reb Hershele him- 
self — knew not whether Sheeka was the 
son of his fifth or sixth wife. 

Sheeka showed talent for music at a 
very tender age. Dr. Anushke, the only 
physician in the town, a non-Jew, had a 
special fondness for the chUd, and when 
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he was but four years old the doctor pre- 
sented him with a small violin on which 
Anushke, himself somewhat of a violinist, 
gave him instructions. In less than a year 
Sheeka played before the Polish nobles and 
the military and civil high officials who 
would throw money to him. Thus he soon 
was of incalculable assistance to Reb 
Hershele, who now no longer minded feed- 
ing his oflfspring even though he did not 
handle his shovel for ever so long. When 
his precocious son was ten years old Reb 
Hershele was enabled to say adieu to his 
shovel, though he continued to follow 
the vocation of " Pod Shammes " for the 
sake of the prestige it lent. The young 
fiddler made enormous strides, and soon 
his fame spread beyond the bounds of his 
native town, Ostrowo. He was bidden to 
play before the Gubemator at Lomza and 
even for the nobility at Warsaw. There 
was no fete or concert of any importance 
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in which Sheeka did not take part. When 
but nine years old a Russian military 
officer, after hearing him play, tossed a 
ruble at him, exclaiming : " Here, * Yev- 
rayski doosha' (Jew soul), for your be- 
witching playing," Sheeka not only re- 
fused to accept the ruble, but threw his 
violin at his offender. Thenceforth no 
amount of money could induce him to play 
at any occasion at which that official was 
present. 

" It is in vain, she will not listen to me I 
She evades me whenever her eyes espy me. 
In vain are all my efforts to persuade her 
to grant me a ^rendezvous,* futile all my 
declarations of love. All my pleadings 
fail to awaken any emotion in her heart. 
I am at the end of all my strategy. 
Wherefore hope when her soul does not 
respond? Unresponded love is like sweet 
strains to the deaf ear. It is in vain, ah 
yes — it is in vain I " Thus philosophized 
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Sheeka the musician as he destroyed a mis- 
sive which he had just written to Shprintza 
Wielnik. Sheeka's was not an act of im- 
petuosity. He reasoned that Miss Wiel- 
nik, with all her personal charms, besides 
a dowry and her social connections, right- 
fully aspired to a different husband than 
he, the poor fiddler. He also was well 
aware of his physical shortcomings. De- 
spite the grief caused him by her heedless- 
ness to his attentions, he entertained but 
the best wishes for her future. Like one 
convinced of the absolute necessity of the 
amputation of a member of one's body de- 
sires its speedy occurrence, even so did he 
wish for the early event of her marriage 
to Itscha Dombriner, who, it was rumored, 
was to become the fiance of Shprintza 
Wielnik. 

If experience counts for aught, Solo- 
mon, reputed to have been the wisest of 
men, and who, above all, had perhaps wider 
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experience in love affairs than any man 
that ever lived, must surely have known 
what he was about when he made the asser- 
tion that many waters are unable to ex- 
tinguish the burning fire of love. 



c< 



Love» sole lord and monarch of itself 
Allows no ties» no dictates but its own. 
To that mysterious arbitrary power. 
Reason points out and duty pleads in vain. 



99 



Despite his strong reasoning and reso- 
lutions, Sheeka was powerless against him- 
self. His reason and will-power, the mas- 
ter of which he was in aught else, forsook 
him this time. His burning love burst out 
anew like a suppressed volcano, consum- 
ing all fear, aU reasoning, and he vowed 
to renew his courting -even had he to go 
" through paths where wolves would fear 
to prey." 

In many countries New Year's eve, 
called in German " Silvester Abend," and 
the Nuptial's eve, or " Charivari," in 
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French, "Veille de noces," and in Ger- 
man, "Poller Abend,'* are celebrated 
equally by all sorts of pranks and hilarity. 
In Russian Poland the Jews celebrate by a 
" Foorshpiel." On the Saturday evening 
preceding the wedding the bride orders the 
" Klezmoorim " (musicians) , to her home, 
where are congregated her single girl 
friends. Besides the musicians, no one of 
the masculine sex is permitted to be pres- 
ent. To avoid any possibility of the danc- 
ing damsels coming in contact with the 
musicians, a "M*khitza" (partition), of 
some kind is improvised. If the bride is 
wealthy she defrays the expense for the 
music, but in cases of limited means the 
guests pay for the music by way of " Ein- 
varf'n " (throwing in) ; As few are able 
to pay for a dance individually, several of 
them in a group, or the girls in corpore^ 
contribute to each dance as it is ordered. 
In cases in which a number of the guests 

169 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

are able, dances are paid for in turn, re- 
sembling the American mode of "treat- 
ing." Prices vary according to the charac- 
ter of the dance. The highest priced is the 
" Akhtoorya," eight participants consti- 
tuting a set, similar to the " Fran9aise." 
The "Foorshpiel" lasts as long as the 
musicians receive pay. At the close the 
" Klezmoorim " usually throw in one dance 
gratis. In the event of a brisk business 
they yield to the pleadings of the virgins 
and play still another complimentary. Not 
seldom it happens that they pack up after 
one or two dances, and in some instances 
do not even unpack. 

One Thursday G'nendl Moshkovitz, 
whose wedding was to take place on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, came to engage Sheeka's 
services for the "Foorshpiel" to be given by 
her on Saturday night. A ray of sunshine 
at once penetrated the Klezmer's gloomy 
soul. He remembered that Shprintza 
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and G'nendl had always been " Khaver- 
toorns " (chums) , and had usually danced 
as partners at every " Foorshpiel." He 
knew well, then, that Shprintza would, 
beyond a doubt, be present at G'nendTs 
" Foorshpiel." He knew Shprintza's pred- 
ilection for certain compositions. He re- 
membered the impression Mendelssohn's 
" Songs without Words " had made on 
her two years previously, and he resolved 
to play himself into her heart. Caressing 
his old standby, his noble instrument, he 
addressed it appealingly : " Plead for me, 
I pray thee I Thy expressions are mightier 
than those of my pen and my tongue. All 
— all that I am and all that I have I owe 
to thee. Stand by me this time which will 
decide my fate! " 

Every hour seemed an eternity to 
Sheeka, imtil at last the time for the 
"Foorshpiel" arrived. After several 
dances the girls took a recess and Sheeka 
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began with the execution of his own pro- 
gram. He poured out his soul in improvi- 
sations sweet enough to allure even the 
angels. He played Mendelssohn, who 
again found admission into the heart of 
gentle Shprintza with even greater force 
and storm than before. And when he 
played his latest ** Passionata," the birth of 
which took place during the suppression, 
— rather during the time he attempted 
to suppress his love, — Shprintza could 
scarcely constrain herself, and she hastened 
from the room, returning only after the 
dancing was again resumed. Sheeka's 
being was so utterly wrapped up in his 
playing that he had not noticed her ab- 
sence, but when Shprintza came forward 
to order an " Akhtoorya," her countenance 
betrayed more to his anxious eye than all 
love confessions of the tongue. Like a 
general after taking a fortress, he gloried 
in his victory. Itivoluntarily he gave vent 
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to his feelings through the Recitative " In 
Splendor Bright is rising now the Sun," 
from Haydn's " Creation/' 

Mr. Kalmen Wielnik was a man of high 
standing in the community. Not only was 
he of means and of highly respected line- 
age, but his close connection with govern- 
ment and military officials enabled him fre- 
quently to intercede for his people who 
were unjustly incarcerated or otherwise 
oppressed. One of his sons and two 
daughters had married into the foremost 
families of the town. 

The Jew of the Ghetto is a veritable 
master in the art of wishing — good as 
well as evil. The first lesson of this art 
he no doubt received from the Bible (Deu- 
teronomy, Chaps. XXVIII and xxxiii), 
and the mastery he acquired in the Ori- 
ent, where his cradle stood, and where, 
for a "Baksheesh,*' one may procure 
a bushel of good wishes of indescrib- 
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able assortment, from a refreshing oasis in 
the burning desert, sunshine in rainy sea- 
son, perpetual youth, and so on, to the be- 
getting of sons instead of daughters, but 
where the omission of giving the much 
coveted coin will turn the sweet soimding 
good wishes into unthinkable curses. Just 
a^s the Ghetto Jew will call down on you all 
blessings in return for a favor, or at festive 
occasions, so will he, with the same apti- 
tude, let loose a shower of invectives if you 
happen to arouse his ire. 

Good wishes, whether prompted by 
ulterior motives or by a sharing heart, are 
always prone to strike an harmonious 
chord. On New Year good wishes are 
greatly in vogue. Sweet to the ear and 
soothing to the soul are the good wishes 
which flow from sympathy. 

"It is ..... 

The silver link, the silken tie, 
Which heart to heart and mind to mind. 
In body and in soul can bind.^ 
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Kalmen Wielnik's kind and sympathetic 
soul was heavily laden with unadulterated 
and holy wishes f cfr all men all the year 
round, and they grew particularly with the 
approach of the New Year, He was per- 
meated by the essentiality of bearing good 
will to all and hatred to none before asking 
pardon from heaven for the wrongs he 
might have committed. After worship in 
the synagogue on New Year's eve, when 
he had exchanged good wishes with a num- 
ber of the congregants, Wielnik could 
scarcely await his home-coming in order 
to relieve himself of the special good wishes 
he had in store for his nearest and dearest. 
Shprintza waited for him at the door, for 
the longing had been mutual. Holding 
her head in both his hands and looking into 
her face with paternal affection, he said 
softly: " My daughter, I wish you a most 
happy New Year I May your life be as 
sweet as honey. May I live to lead you 
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under the ' Khoopa ' (canopy of wedlock) , 
during the ensuing year. Tremblingly I 
utter this wish. You are of invaluable 
assistance to me in all my enterprises. 
You are my friend — my companion. 
The thought of parting with you bends 
me lower than does the weight of my years. 
You are my youngest child, the last fruit 
of my love; the later the fruit the 
greater its lusciousness. But no, my good 
Shprintza, the stronger the love of a father 
for his child, the less selfish and the more 
self-denying he should be. I am growing 
old, very old, not only in years but also 
in spirit. The loss of your brave and 
chaste mother, the incurable condition of 
your brother and " — here he gave vent to 
tears — " the deplorable condition of our 
country, which I love with all the fibres of 
my soul, are speeding me to the grave. 
I feel that my days are counted, and I 
pray to God to grant me the privilege of 
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seeing you in a haven of happiness before 
I die." Kissing her and pressing her to 
his heart, he continued : " May the Lord 
Zebaoth fulfill the wishes of your hearts 
I know your desires are pure." 

Shprintza was greatly moved. She 
wept copious tears, her entire frame shook, 
her lips quivered. How gladly would she 
have uttered some words of encouragement 
to soothe the perturbed soul of her father. 
But in vain was her struggle. She was 
overwhelmed by the outpouring of his 
heart. What an array of pictures passed 
before the vision of her soul : — her loving 
mother, who had been torn from her three 
years before, succumbing to the shock 
caused by the terrible *' pogrom " when she 
saw innocent babes hurled from upper- 
story windows down to the cobble-stoned 
street; the rapid decline of her beloved 
father and the thought that she perhaps 
would not be able to fulfill his most ardent 

12 177 



GLIMPSES OF A STRANGE WORLD 

wish of seeing her married soon. She 
threw her arms aromid his neck and leaned 
her head upon his shoulder, and their lov- 
ing souls conmo^unicated through their 
vehemently beating hearts. 

It required several days for both Mr. 
Wielnik and his daughter to recuperate 
from the excitement and to free themselves 
to some extent from the torturing visions 
called forth by the exchange of their New 
Year's greetings. Though both were en- 
compassed by the one thought of trying to 
render each other happy, each nevertheless 
reverted to the individual heart's craving 
— to the one who should become the 
husband of Shprintza. 

Some business affairs called Mr. Wiel- 
nik to Lomza. Shprintza gladly accepted 
her father's invitation to accompany him. 
The drive by team from Ostrowo to Zem- 
browo is delightful, especially in the early 
autumn of the year. The tail white birch 
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trees which line the well-kept, smooth, and 
wide chausseey still in full possession of 
their silver-lined foliage, afford not only- 
protection from the glare and heat of the 
sun during the middle of the day, but their 
murmurings to which they are attuned by 
the gentle September breezes seem to whis- 
per to the traveler sounds of inspiration 
and encouragement, and invigorate him by 
their fragrance. Their whiteness seems to 
speak of purity, of peace; while the in- 
terspersed black spots appear to tell that 
there is no life without its sorrows and its 
longings. 

Looking beyond these graceful trees the 
eye is met by the sight of busy harvesters 
reaping wheat and oats and making hay, 
sending its sweet scent to the nostrils. The 
fine truck gardens and orchards with which 
this country is so abundantly blessed and 
the rivulets and brooks seem to vie with 
each other in their desire to attract the 
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wanderer. One cannot but notice that the 
Polish peasant works in silence. Seldom, 
if ever, does a cheery song accompany his 
labor. This lends a mysterious, though 
not gloomy, aspect to the panorama. His 
bidding the time of the day adds to the 
agreeabiUty of the trip. One would 
scarcely believe that such industrious and 
thrifty people could become so blood- 
thirsty and utterly debased when incited 
by the priests or the government officials, 
under some false pretense, against their 
poor Jewish fellow-people. 

This trip had always been a source of 
recreation to Shprint^-s poetic «>d ..rtis- 
tic soul. Her father followed her percep- 
tions, which her mobile face betrayed, 
with especial interest. They drove on sev- 
eral " viersts '' wrapped in sflent musing. 
Shprintza waited for her father to address 
her. She well knew what occupied his 
mind, and she felt a mingling of hope and 
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fear, of determination and of anxious 
solicitation. She knew how great was her 
father's love for her, but she also was well 
aware of his strong will. Her limitless 
devotion to and affection for him filled 
her with deep anxiety lest she arouse his 
displeasure. Her unbounded love for 
Sheeka had taken such strong hold of 
her that the faintest thought of relin- 
quishing him was maddening to her. 
But despite her plight there smiled at 
her a shimmer of hope in the knowledge 
of the influence and the persuasive power 
she wielded over her father, and she 
girded herself to face all hazards. After 
some casual remarks Wielnik at last 
began: 

" Reb Yoshe Pinsker visited me yester- 
day with reference to Itcha Dombriner." 

"Yes, father, I fully understand the 
meaning of his visit, and a feeling of shame 
comes over me when I think that we of the 
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twentieth century should still adhere to the 
custom of availing ourselves of the serv- 
ices of a * Shadkh'n ' (marriage broker) /* 
remarked the girl in a self-reliant tone. 
Her father, who watched her closely to see 
what impression his words made upon her, 
retorted inqmringly: 

" I am by no means surprised at your 
views, my daughter, considering the edu- 
cation you have received and the company 
you keep. But are your brother Mottl 
and your sisters Soorka and Grcetl not 
happily mated despite the fact that 
they married through the offices of a 
'Shadkh'n'? And," he added, " does this 
remark perhaps signify that your heart 
is no longer free? " These last words, so 
well darted, overwhelmed her and deprived 
her of her speech for several moments. 
Gathering together her strength and 
courage she proceeded: 

" I hope you will not accuse me of lack- 
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ing the power of resistance when I tell you 
that my heart already harbors unspeakable 
«.d never-dying love for one who charms 
my soul." 

"Your confession, my child, increases 
my love for you if such is possible. I knew 
it, Shprintza. A father's heart — ah, yes, 
a father's heart! Who is the lucky one 
possessing so much charm as to capti- 
vate the noble and pure heart of my 
Shprintza? " He waited breathessly, and 
his surprise was indescribable when she 
feebly whispered " Sheeka — BQezmer." 
The father was terror-stricken. Were it 
not for Shprintza's firm hold of him he 
would have fallen from the vehicle. He 
gazed at her in sheer amazement. He was 
stupified for awhile. 

" Do you really mean Sheeka M-a-1- ? '* 
Here he restrained himself. He was not 
in the habit of calling one by his nickname. 
" Did you, my daughter, ever think of the 
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disgrace such an union would bring upon 
your family? " 

"I have, my father, weighed, and am 
measuring and considering all surround- 
ing circumstances and conditions. I — 
love — him." 

" Since when do you cherish love for 
him, I pray? 'V 

" The first sparks of love which nestled 
themselves in my bosom were conjured up 
by his rendition of Mendelssohn's * Songs 
without Words,' which he improvised at 
the * Foorshpiel * of Bashke Litovitz two 
years ago while waiting for the girls to 
arrive. Ever since I have been unhappy 
— yet happy to hear him again. Despite 
my resolutions to the contrary, I could 
hardly wait for the opportunity to again 
be enabled to listen to the divine strains 
of his fairy-like violin.'* 

" Have you promised him your hand? '* 
inquired the father tremblingly. 
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"No, father, the ardent love and 
great respect I cherish for you forbade 
me to take siich a step without your 
consent. There is no thought of my 
being happy if the happiness is not 
shared by you." A ray of hope spread 
over his distorted countenance, and he 
continued: 

" My child, I have always prided myself 
on being a descendant of ' Yakhsoonim ' 
(superior families). So also came your 
sainted mother from ^Lamdonim' (sa- 
vants) , and * Tsadikim * (pious and right- 
eous). Your sisters and brother married 
into distinguished families. Itcha Dom- 
briner comes from a * Yakhsoonish * 
family. I think him a very fitting mate 
for you. As to marrying through a 
* Shadkh'n,' Reb Yoshe Pinsker is a very 
pious, conscientious man, and somewhat 
related to me, hence a friend of the family. 
Consequently he surely has your welfare 
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at heart. Kalmen Wielnik's daughter 
many a Klezmer! " 

" Pardon me, father, can a Klezmer not 
be as good a man as Itcha Dombriner or 
any one else? " 

" Yes, daughter, but you must not lose 
sight of the fact that you can never make 
silk of flax. A musician's worth is his 
music. He is not honored because his 
gypsy life exposes him to too many temp- 
tations. The flatterings he receives are 
prone only to spoil and effeminate him. 
He is loved not on account of his ante- 
cedents or his person, but because of his 
ability to please the senses.'* 

" I beg your pardon for taking the lib- 
erty of correcting you. You are by far 
wiser and more experienced than I am, 
but the world is advancing. The market 
value of fine flax ranges nowadays often 
higher than that of silk. Neither of them 
can take the place of the other. As the 
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world is becoming more and more civiKzed 
and progressive the musician, the true 
artist, rises in esteem in parallel with the 
love which is cherished for his art for art's 
sake. His education and culture keep 
pace with the development of his genius. 
He stands on a like pedestal as does the 
author, the banker, or the of&cial of high 
rank. Applause, when earned, is never 
dangerous, but, on the contrary, an inspi- 
ration to the true artist. As to antece- 
dents, we often find that the worst among 
perpetrators come from the very best fam- 
ilies. Take, for instance, Yoske Mazik. 
His father, himself a great scholar and an 
unusually good man, descended from a 
lineage of rabbis and distinguished people 
for generations. His mother was surely 
a most virtuous woman. They spent a 
fortune on his education. The way he 
treats his family and the miserable life he 
is leading is an open secret* He has squan* 
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dered the fortune his father left him and 
soon his family will become subjects of 
charity." 

" Yes, daughter, unfortunately it is so, 
but do you not cite an exception? " 

" That may well be, but there are ex- 
ceptions also among musicians, and Sheeka 
is one of them. He is loved not only be* 
cause of his genius, but also honored and 
respected on account of his valiant traits. 
The Natchalnik Count Dimoff not only 
enjoys his lessons, but does not disdain his 
company. You can often see them to- 
gether promenading, on horseback, or 
sleigh riding. He mingles in the very best 
of society. He is a gentleman.** 

" But," interrupted her father, " Sheeka 
is not much of a Jew. He eats * Trayf a * 
(food not prepared according to the Jew- 
ish dietary laws), and he Seldom attends 
divine worship. Itcha Dombriner is a 
pious young man." 
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" I pity the Jews and Judaism if their 
piety consists of the observance of the diet- 
ary rules and of praying. Sheeka is a 
Jew — a staunch Jew. True, he does not 
observe the traditional ceremonies to the 
jot and dot, but he is a good Jew neverthe- 
less. He is kind and generous and chari- 
table and tolerant, and, above all, noble 
and reverent to his parents. If it came to 
a test I know not who would prove him- 
self the better Jew — Sheeka Klezmer or 
Itcha Dombriner, the * Y'akhs'n.' The ques- 
tion is open as to whether Sheeka Klezmer 
is not more of a blessing to humanity than 
is Itcha, even though his exclusive occupa- 
tion be the study of the Talmud and the 
indulgence in prayers. He never earned 
a Kopeka through his own efforts, and 
were he thrown upon his own resources he 
would be at a loss as how to earn a liveli- 
hood. Sheeka sways the hearts of the 
great and the lowly, of young and old, of 
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rich and poor, and of the learned and the 
ignorant. The fact that he is not a de- 
scendant of ' Yakhsonim ' is but a credit to 
him. He is a self-made man. I prefer a 
self-made man to a ' Yakhs'n.* True no- 
bility is the self -acquired. Many are born 
with titles, honors, and nobility, cradled 
in the lap of luxury, the heirs of boundless 
wealth. Thus bom, they work themselves 
down to the depth of degradation and un- 
befriended poverty. Often the unknown 
*Bosyak* (tramp), we see in the last 
stages of life in drunken madness, in the 
poorhouse, or in prison, is perhaps one of 
them. Many come into this world imher- 
alded, outside of parental loving care, are 
unnoticed, yet they grow strong bodily and 
mentally and morally in the strife against 
the odds of life. Through their own ef- 
forts they climb over the titled, the hon- 
ored, and the mighty to the height of true 
nobility. Such an one is Sheeka Elezmer* 
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His external appearance? To judge by 
that would be shortsightedness. Do not 
our ethics admonish us not to look at the 
vessel but at what it contains? There is 
no prayer, no sermon, which can in the 
same measure attune my soul to true wor- 
ship as do the strains of Sheeka's fiddle. 
His Harpeggio carries my soul aloft, his 
Legato binds me in unselfish love to my 
fellows, and his Staccato reminds me of 
the fragments of Israel scattered broad- 
cast over the earth." She spoke with such 
fervor and pathos that the heart of her old 
father was hnprisoned as in a vise, subdu- 
ing even his strong reason. Although 
greatly surprised and chagrined over her 
free views, he was inwardly proud of the 
dexterity with which she argued her case. 
He had not before been aware of the ex- 
tent of the force of her repartee. He now 
realized that she was able to checkmate 
him on the subject imder discussion. He 
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was also convinced that her love for Sheeka 
by no means ran away with her reason, for 
she seemed to have studied the matter from 
every possible viewpoint. Knowing her 
strength of character he knew that her 
love had taken too deep root to ever be 
banished from her heart. He was in a 
dilemma as never before. Both were silent 
for awhile. After meditating to the full 
capacity of his feverish brain, he broke the 
silence. Kissing her on the forehead, he 
said : 

" My child, I confess that my own heart 
is always touched by Sheeka's playing. 
It pleased Gkni to endow him with special 
talent. The * Kol Nidray,' with his own 
variations, which he played at the last 
year's * Khevra Kadisha * banquet still re- 
echoes in my soul. He conjured up pic- 
tures which the most skilled master of the 
brush cannot possibly produce. I am 
thrilled whenever I hear him play. I see 
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aUegorical visions which tiie seraphim only 
can allure before one's fantasy through 
their songs of praise before the throne of 
Gkxi." Himself an ardent lover of music, 
Wielnik, at any other occasion, would have 
continued with his eulogy of Sheeka, but 
he felt that he but added coal to the fire of 
his daughter's love, and he reproached 
himself inwardly for his imprudence. " Of 
course I know him only as Sheeka the 
Klezmer," he continued. " His attributes 
as a man are a revelation to me. But love 
usually exaggerates. The best of securi- 
ties are often disposed of at a discoimt." 

" Yes, father, in cases of emergency, but 
as a rule good ones are always above par." 
Both smiled. Wielnik in the very depth of 
his heart f uUy agreed with every word ut- 
tered by his daughter, but force of habit and 
public opinion were largely responsible for 
his tenacious clinging to old traditions. 
After a short pause Shprintza resumed: 
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"Father, dear, I greatly respect your 
feelings, which I understand thoroughly, 
but there are times when one must tear 
oneself loose from traditions and customs. 
Love is too holy to be sacrificed on the 
altar of public opinion. As I said, you 
need not fear that I would marry without 
your consent. I repeat that there is no 
happiness for me if it be not shared by you. 
But if I do not marry Sheeka I will re- 
main unmarried. You wished me on New 
Year*s eve that God may fulfill my wishes. 
My wish is that I may become the wife of 
Sheeka. It surely would be a contradic- 
tion — that God should do a thing for me 
which you, yourself, refuse to dp. I wish 
to exact a promise of you. Will you try 
to study Sheeka, impartially, as to whether 
or not he is worthy of me? And if you 
find him to be what I have told you he is, 
wiU you then, with contentment of your 
heart, sanction our union? " 
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" My child, I promise you to study him, 
but press me not further. I am too storm- 
tossed to be justified in binding myself to 
such a promise." 

" Pardon me, my good father I Oh, how 
thankful I am to you!" Thus exclaim- 
ing, she threw her arms around him and 
covered his patriarchal face with kisses. 

Wielnik, true to his promise, immedi- 
ately after his return from Lomza, began 
with the study of the character of Sheeka 
Klezmer. As the president of the " Khevra 
Kadisha" it fell to his lot to make all 
arrangements for its yearly banquet. 
Sheeka's gentle manner and his business- 
like way impressed old Wielnik agree- 
ably. He felt himself drawn to him, and 
could not help but think 



u 



If many a man knew 
Many a man^s quality's hue. 
Many a man to many a man 
Would pay more honor due.' 
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That same evening Shprintza could read 
from her father's entire demeanor that he 
was more kindly inclined toward the idol 
of her heart, and she attuned her soul to a 
" HaUelujah." 

The more observations Wiehiik made, 
the more he had to adnure Sheeka, despite 
himself. He had to acknowledge in his 
own heart that his Shprintza was right. 
Nevertheless poor Reb Kahnen was 
faint of heart. His discomfiture was 
the greater because of the strain to conceal 
his feelings from Shprintza. He sought 
solitude. Buried in his tomes he tried to 
forget his trouble. But like the mighty 
stream, when its course is arrested, will 
break its dam in the mad rush, and flood 
the lowlands, so will suppressed woe break 
forth in fury and mock its combatant. 
Try as he would Kalmen Wielnik could 
not master his feelings. He ran to the 
synagogue and sought reUef in prayer. 
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Prostrating himself before the Holy Ark, 
he cried: "God, O, God, my Lord! I 
come not to demur against Thee for Thou , 
art just and righteous. Thou punishest 
man as he deserveth. But greater than 
Thy justice and righteousness are Thy 
mercy and loving kindness. With a con- 
trite heart and broken spirit I pray and 
beseech Thee to come to my rescue in my 
present distress. Strengthen me that I 
may be steadfast, yet just and loving. I 
have lived beyond the limit oi years al- 
lotted to man. Thou hast always guided 
and protected me; may my life be such 
during the remainder of my days as to 
please Thee and mankind." Greatly re- 
lieved and strengthened, he decided to ex- 
pedite matters at all hazards. " I am in 
His hands ; whatever may be the outcome 
I will bend to the will of God.'* Ever true 
to his resolutions, Wielnik lost no time in 
broaching the subject anew to his daugh- 
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ter. Before him stood again the same 
Shprintza, winsome and full of charpi, but 
the same loving face betrayed the same 
determination, and with even greater pas- 
sion and pathos than the last time she 
again proclaimed her never-swerving love 
for Sheeka Klezmer. 

One morning Reb Kalmen Wielnik re- 
turned home from the synagogue accom- 
panied by the beadle on whose arm he was 
leaning. His unsteady step and the pallor 
of his face greatly alarmed Shprintza, who 
at once sent for their family physician. 
Her anxious eyes turned from her heavily 
breathing father to the grave looking doc- 
tor from whose countenance she could not 
fail to read his apprehension. The beadle 
stated that Wielnik had fainted in the 
synagogue during the morning service, 
and that the rabbi thought it best not to 
let him go home alone. 

Reb Kalmen sank rapidly. He became 
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alanned — not on account of feeling his 
dissolution approaching, but because of the 
fear of leaving his Shprintza unprotected. 
After another vain attempt to persuade 
her to marry Itcha Dombriner, he bade her 
to summon Sheeka to his bedside. Many 
were the thoughts of poor Shprintza, the 
most torturing of which was that her 
father might exact Sheeka's promise to 
relinquish her. But her love for her father 
was' too true not to follow his wishes. 
Sheeka at once grasped the situation. He, 
too, was filled with anxiety. Wielnik 
beckoned to him to approach. Shprintza 
tenderly arranged her father's pillows, and 
assisted him to raise himself slightly in his 
bed. Grave silence prevailed for a few 
moments, then Wielnik, in a feeble but 
distinct voice began : 

My daughter, my precious Shprintza, 
your happiness has a stronger claim on 
me than have my pride and the opinions 
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of others. Next to my faith in Gkxl, I 
trust in the promptings of your noble heart 
and of your intellect/* He paused. Then 
turning to Sheeka he resumed : ' 

" Sheeka, beyond any doubt you count 
yourself among the happiest of mortals to 
have won the heart of my Shprintza. 
When she first confessed to me her love 
for you I ascribed it to your bewitching 
playing, and I looked upon it as a fancy. 
But after she depicted to me your charac- 
ter I promised her that I would try to 
study you. I feel convinced of your no- 
bility. I am ill — very ill. My hours, 
yea my minutes are counted. God, our 
merciful Father, has heard my prayer, and 
grants me time and strength to hand my 
child into your manly care. I ask no 
promise with reference to your attitude as 
a husband — in this regard my heart is at 
ease; but there is one promise I wish to 
exact from you, that as much as circum- 
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stances permit you will observe the pre- 
cepts of our glorious faith, and at all 
times endeavor to alleviate the shocking 
conditions of our oppressed people." 

Wielnik's words penetrated the artistic 
and sentimental soul of the Klezmer. As 
he stood there, moved, with quivering lips 
and with open countenance, returning the 
searching and inquiring gaze of Wielnik, 
he appeared not as Sheeka the Malpa, but 
as the prototype of noble manliness. In 
his features there were mildness and com- 
passion, yet strength and energy; not 
alone poesy and idealism, but also a com- 
mingling of prudence and practicability. 
He grasped the trembling hand of Reb 
Kalmen, and kissing it reverently he said : 

" Be at rest, noble Reb Kalmen. I am 
a Jew with all the fibres of my soul, and 
I am ever willing to live and to die for my 
faith and for my brethren. I doubt if 
there can be any love greater than is mine 
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for Shprintza. Her father's wish is holy 
law to me." 

Wielnik was in ecstasy. Sheeka's words 
sounded to him not less sweet than the 
divine strains of his violin. Turning his 
eyes on high, he fervently prayed: 

" Grod and God of our ancestors Abra- 
ham, Isaac, and Jacob, O bless and guide 
my children that they may serve Thee and 
walk in Thy path all the days of their life, 
and my soul shall ever praise Thee.'* 
Again grave silence ensued, after which 
Reb Kalmen again spoke : 

" Children, I am ready to leave this 
world whensoever it is the will of Grod, 
To sweeten my exit hence and my en- 
trance into a better one, I beg of you, my 
son, to play for me once more * Kol 
Nidray.' " 

Sheeka never before played with more 
fire and greater sweetness, with deeper 
pathos and more appealingly. Wielnik's 
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face took on the expression of a saint. In 
his visions he saw hosts of angels assemble 
at the gates of heaven to receive his soul. 
A smile hovered over his benevolent lips. 
He sank back, and as he whispered 
" Shema — " all present joined: " Hear 
O Israel, the Eternal our Grod the Eternal 
is onel " 
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DR. STOLLNITZ AND HIS WORK 



Tampa, Fla. 
Editor Tribune: 

It has been our privilege to emoy an opportunity of read- 
ing the advance sheets of Rabbi H. S. Stolmitz*s forthcoming 
books entitled The Redemftiok — A Double Dream and 
Glimpses of a Strange World. 

The Redemptiok — A Double Dream consists of a series 
of classical essays on sociological and political topics chiefly 
concerning Russia and her oppressed subjects. 

In the hands of such men as Goethe, Maisini, Rousseau, 
and Emerson the pen of the essayist portrayed the sublimest 
thoughts of their day, but, unfortunately, at the present 
time literature has largely degenerated, and the lightest of 
romantic scribblings seem to oe in the |p!eatest demand. 

Rabbi Stollnitz is a scholar whose erudition is apparent in 
every sentence he writes, and it is to be hoped that his 
efforts mav awaken an intelligent and active interest in the 
study of those great social, political, and moral questions on 
which his strong essays are based. In his prophetic enthu- 
siasm and ambition, like most great reformers he is, we fear, 
ahead of his time, and we b^eve that his dreams will be 
long deferred in their realization. Nevertheless, the ends at 
which he aims are most devoutly desired by all who are 
philanthropically inclined, and we trust this book may have 
the most extensive circulation and consideration that its 
merits warrant. 

In Glimpseb or a Strange World, a series of short stories 
with a romantic cast. Rabbi Stollnits shows clearly an intel- 
iigent and sympathetic insight into those tender and noble 
emotions which make the world a place worth living in. 
The considerate and delicate manner in which he treats of 
the lives, the financial and social struggles of his characters, 
are indeed the work of an artist His perfect insight into 
and thorougli understanding of the daily life of those about 
whom he writes make a perusal of these pages a pleasure 
not to be foregone. The clearness and purity of his themes 
and the choice diction which characterises nis style go to 
make this book one highly commendable to all who are inter- 
ested in the really ** simple life,'* and who are philanthropically 
inclined. 

(Signed) Dr. Wm. C Richardson, M. D. 
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Herjlaw fiosEMTHAL, head of the Riusian dqiartmeot, 
Astor Library, New York: 

*'I have read your work **I>er Pollack" with great 
pleasure. I should like to see it published.** 



Da. G. Deittbch, Professor of History and Religious 
Philosophy, Hebrew Union Colle^, Cincinnati, O. : 

*'. . . I have read his publications with a great deal of 
interest, appreciating his learning and the perspicacity of his 
style." 

Rev. Dr. J. Lbokabd Levy, Pittsburg, Pa., editor of Ths 
Jeunsh Criterion : 

** I am greatly impressed with his excellent style, his per- 
spicacity of expression, and wide range of knowledge. . . . 
His writings lead me to belieye that his knowledge o( 
Hebrew is wide and profound, while his residence in many 
lands has made him a competent translator, scholar, and 
linguist. A man of his attainments should be in a position 
to give the world the benefit of his ripe scholarship. 

Rev. Dr. Max Heller, New Orleans, La., writer of the 
leading editorials of 2%^ Afnsriean JsrasKU : 

** I Sike pleasure in testifying herewith to my esteem for 
the talents of Rabbi H. S. Stolmits, whom I have known for 
some time as a contributor to the Jewish press, and whom I 
have lately had the pleasure of meeting personally. I have 
at all times admired the vivacity and anunation of his style, 
his unfeigned earnestness, and the diversity of his intellectual 
interests. As fu as my personal intercourse entitles me to 
judge, I find him to be a man of sound and thorough Hebrew 
education, of whom his experience in many lands has made 
an accomplished linguist I should be much gratified to see 
him attain to a position where his talents and personality 
would obtain the merited recognition, and where he could 
satisfy his own aspirations in the line of wider knowledge 
and a larger range.** 

With roerence to The RsDEMFnov — A Double Dream, 
Dr. Heller writes : '* I cannot but admire the sincere idealism 
and warm feeling of your sentiments. The picture of child- 
hood in Russia, too, is both vivid and touching.** 
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